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In Memory of Virgil A. Erickson 


Nebraska: The Big Red Machine! 
The Dedication 


Throughout each yearly edition of Nebraska: The Big 
Red Machine our staff members will be continually looking for 
that one special person whom we feel best typifies and 
represents the true essence of Nebraska football. Most 
important is their desire to serve without personal reward, to #0 
beyond what is expected by others and himself, and finally to, 
through his efforts, help maintain the high integrity and respect 
that is synonymous with the University of Nebraska's football 
program. 

With this in mind, we proudly dedicate the first edition 





of Nebraska: The Big Red Machine to Jim Pittenger, assistant 
athletic director and ticket manager for the University of 
Nebraska. 

Very few Nebraskans know the true story of Jim's 
continued effort to serve Nebraska football and the university. 
To compile a job description of his activities would be an 
impossible task. For unlike so many people who would first ask 
who should be doing the task, Pitt's first question is whether 
there is anything he can do to help get it done. Consequently, 
his assistance is available upon request and without 
restrictions. He is unequivocally one of the least selfish men 
within the athletic department, 

In addition to his normal flow of duties, Jim is also 
secretary-treasurer of the Alumni N Club; executive director of 
the Nebraska Touchdown Club, involved with the Extra Point 
Club, and alumni advisor to the Innocents Society. For past 
support, last year he was also named an honorary member of 
the Nebraska band. 

Perhaps one of his greatest honors was being elected 
national president of the College Athletic Business Managers’ 
Association. He was also District #5 NCAA Business Manager of 
the Year for 1968 and 1970 

Pitt has just completed his twenty-fifth season with the 
university, fifteen of which have been in the athletic 
department. Behind him stands his wife, Barbara, and his two 
sons, James Jr. and Rob, and a daughter, Jan. 

Due to men like Jim Pittenger, Nebraska can pride itself on 
having one of the finest intercollegiate football programs in the 
nation, We proudly salute him as Nebraska’s football “Man of the 
Year!” 
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NEBRASKA: The Big Red Machine js the first edition of a 
series yet to follow. The main theme is the story of the '75 
Cornhusker Season. Each year it is our plan to pay tribute 
to what we feel is the greatest football university in the 
nation. Through a unique narrative written by Nebraskans, 
about Nebraskans; it has become much more than just a 
replay. It is a classic to be read and treasured for years to 
come. 


--Paul D. Witherby 
Editor 
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Introduction 


A friend from Iowa asked me to explain the 
consistent greatness in the Nebraska football program. He 
simply could not comprehend how the Cornhuskers 
generated such enthusiasm and fervor year after year. 

“I know you have the coaches and athletes,” he 
stated, ‘“‘but how do they manage to squeeze out that extra 
little touch that puts it all together so well?” 

I thought it over for a few minutes and then replied, 
“There are two special factors that can be isolated in any 
consistently great team like Nebraska. The Huskers 
inherently know that they ‘should’ be contenders and 
‘could’ be champions. The ‘should’ produces pride, and the 
‘could’ produces adrenalin. The resulting team _ spirit 
generates a resolution to win that’s self-sustaining. 
Consequently, opponents must not only contend with our 
talent but they must also contend with our spirit. Sure 
we’ve been beaten from time to time on the scoreboard, but 
no one has ever beaten the Cornhusker spirit.”’ 

It was that simple realization that gave birth to 


Nebraska: The Big Red Machine. We have attempted to 
capture the spirit of one of the greatest football universities 
in the United States, with an aesthetic look at the staff and 
players who built the Big Red Monument and the fans who 
supported it. For the armchair quarterback the book 
contains an analytical summary of individual games 
through the use of unique flowcharts and graphic 
illustrations of key plays. For the casual observer it is a 
picture album of the greatest plays and the greatest players. 
For the university of Nebraska IT IS A HUMBLE 
ATTEMPT TO DO JUSTICE FOR THE COUNTLESS 
HOURS OF SACRIFICE GIVEN TO THE PEOPLE OF 
OUR GREAT STATE THROUGH THEIR FOOTBALL 
PROGRAM. The results of their dedication have given 
Nebraska a foundation on which to build for tomorrow and 
a story to write about today. 


--David Okerlund 
Author 





They Rush Forth in Search of Glory 








There’s Only One 


In battle armor they sit and wait; 
Preparing for the fight. 

Their thoughts engulfed in Spartan dreams, 
As they stare into the light. 


A sense of power surrounds the room 
While they wait to meet their fate. 
Anticipation grips each man, 

Like angry bulls before the gate. 


Their trainers wrap and tape each leg, 
In hopes that it will last; 

However knowing someone might fall, 
And trade a bandage for a cast. 


Their generals silently pace the room, 
Wondering if there’s something more. 
But sensing that they too must wait, 
To face the final score. 


Each man knows his assignment, 

And what he must find within 

To put the team together, 

With the speed and power of adrenalin. 


Then a pause for a moment of silence 
And each soldier bows his head. 

Then they rush forth in search of glory, 
Into the magnificent sea of red! 


--David Okerlund 




















They Called Him Nails 


When he was young they called him nails, 
For he ran a relentless pace. 

His goals were foremost in his mind; 

As he entered any race. 


They would watch him go to school each day, 
His arms chucked full with books. 

He was quiet and shy they said of him; 

With his red hair and freckled looks. 


His teachers called him determined; 
A polite and studious boy. 

He was a leader, but he'd follow. 
He was acceptant and never coy. 


For those who do not know him, 

They may wonder how he came to be. 
But for the people who lived in Hastings, 
It was simple for them to sec. 


Tom Osborne is but a product, 

Of a religious and loving life. 

Of parents who gave him understanding, 
To accept the pains of strife. 


Of a town where Midwest standards 
May seem bland to city ways. 

But it gave to him the buoyancy, 
To bear the stormy waves. 


So whether you’re a harsh and bitter critic, 
Or a staunch and loyal fan; 


Let us not forget the treasure, 
Of what he is as just a man. 


--David Okerlund 
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Tom Osborne 


When Bob Devaney announced to the sporting world 
that he was retiring from coaching and handing over the 
reins to his young assistant Tom Osborne, the entire State 
of Nebraska paused for a moment of thought and 
wonderment. What would Big Red do without him? Could 
Tom Osborne, or anyone for that matter, follow in his 
shoes? It seemed to be an impossible task for any coach to 
achieve, let alone want to attempt. But yet the decision was 
made and Nebraska was about to write a new chapter in its 
football annals: The Osborne Era! 

The skeptics had a hey-day with Devaney's choice: 

—‘He’s too young!” 

—‘‘He doesn’t have the fire and brimstone it takes to 
lead!” 

—‘‘He’s too calm and collected!” 

—“A doctorate in psychology?” 

—‘‘No one can replace Bob!” 

Fair weather fans will always take a dim view on any 
major or minor decision that affects their Saturday 
afternoon ritual of Big Red football, and with such a major 
transition as this was, it was inevitable. The majority 
however, preferred to wait; to give Bob’s assistant the 
chance to carry the torch that had burned so brightly since 
1962. 

“Don’t tell me he hasn’t the guts to do the job,”’ one 
supporter told me. “Anyone who would be willing to follow 
the act he’s following, has more intestinal fortitude than a 
blind barber trying to shave King Kong!" ‘“‘Let’s be 
realistic,"” commented another. ‘““‘Tom’s been on Devaney’s 
staff since 1962. There are three, maybe four coaches on 
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the Nebraska team that would make top flight head coaches 
anywhere in the United States. If Bob picked Osborne we 
have a darn good chance that he’ll pick up right where 
Devaney left off.’’ 

Now, three years-seasons later, I believe the writing 
is on the wall for those who want to read. His first season 
brought home a 9-2-1 tally, with a Cotton Bowl victory over 
Texas. His second ended with a 9-3-0 mark and a Sugar 
Bowl victory over Florida. The third season, thought by 
most to be a rebuilding year, ended 10-2-0 with a loss to 
Arizona State in the Fiesta Bowl. 

With a little simple addition that tallies a 28-7-1 
record, and one of the highest winning percentages of any 
college coach in the nation! With an 83 percent winning 
average, Tom Osborne has not only successfully started a 
new era of Cornhusker football, but may well be on his way 
in writing a whole new legend. 

Tom began displaying his ability to play football at 
an early age. By the time he had reached high school he 
had developed into a superb quarterback for Hastings High 
School. His senior year brought him the “Nebraska Prep 
Athlete of the Year Award,” and scholarship offerings from 
the University of Nebraska in both football and basketball. 
Partly because his father and grandfather had gone to 
Hastings College and partly because the University of 
Nebraska had to limit him to either football or basketball, 
Tom chose to remain in Hastings and play for the Broncos. 

“The greatest achievement that stands out in my 
memory at Hastings College was in my junior year when we 
snapped Kearney State’s winning streak of twenty-five or 


thirty games. We had a good team but we didn’t have 
much depth. We just went out there and were ahead 26 to 
0 at the half, and then ran out of gas and personnel. 
Everyone was just beat to death. We hung on, however, and 
ended up winning the game.” 

Graduation from Hastings College brought him two 
more awards that few young men receive. The first was 
being named the State College Athlete of the Year. Until 
that time no other athlete in the history of Nebraska had 
won both the high school and college award. Secondly, he 
was offered a pro-contract to continue playing football. 

His first year of pro ball in 1959 was with the San 
Francisco 49ers. When he arrived in camp coach Red 
Hickey informed him that they would keep only two 
quarterbacks in the squad. With Y. A. Tittle playing in his 
tenth year of pro ball and John Brodie in his fourth, Tom 
was faced with an impossible task. 

“Experienced quarterbacks are almost impossible to 
beat out,” he said. ‘‘Both were too well established, and at 
that time the pro roster was only thirty-six players.” 

So when Hickey asked him if there was another 
position he thought he could play, Tom began his career as 
a pro receiver. After one year with the 49ers, Tom answered 
the call into the Army. Six months later, however, he was 
released and went back into the pros with the Washington 
‘Redskins. 

In 1962 an assistantship to work on his Masters and 
a desire to get back to his home State, brought Osborne to 
the University of Nebraska under Devaney. 

“I had always had an interest in psychology with 
an idea in the back of my mind of possibly going into 
college administrative work, such as the Dean of Men or 
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something like that. With most of my friends and family 
back here, it was an ideal situation. I was still planning on 
returning to pro ball in the fall, but as it turned out to be, 
I met my wife, Nancy Tederman, and had to make a 
decision.” 

The decision to stay in Nebraska was perhaps one of 
the best commitments he could have made in his life for in 
a little over ten years he had moved from the bottom of the 
ranks into the head coaching position. 

So how does a doctorate in psychology atfect a 
college coach? “It probably makes you a little different 
person in the way you look at the world and other people. 
And yet it’s not a matter of saying I read this in a book, 
therefore, I know I’m going to deal with people differently. 
Sometimes if a player doesn’t act in a way we «pprove of, I 
may be a little more willing to sit down with him and try to 
figure out what’s going on rather than flying off at the 
handle. We have a very disciplined program, but I realize 
that when something goes wrong, there is usually a reason 
for it and may be a little more inclined to look for 
underlying causes because of what training I had in the 
area of psychology.” 

What made a man like Tom Osborne take over a job 
that meant trying to live up to an image like Devaneys? 

“Well, actually I did dabble with and take a look at 
two or three other jobs. I had reached a point where I 
wanted to be a head coach, but you’re not in a great 
position to pick and choose. Those jobs are very hard to 
come by. When Bob talked to me about the position there 
were some mixed feelings. There was the inclination to 
strike out and go somewhere on my own. Yet, there were 
some very attractive things here as well. I like the town of 


Lincoln and the State of Nebraska. This is where my family 
is as well, and I especially like the kind of players we have 
here, and the good traditions surrounding the University.” 

What about the apparent success he has had using 
such a different style of coaching? As Jim Lampley 
(broadcaster for ABC) said during the Missouri game this 
year, Bob Devaney was a “guts and glory’ coach and 
Osborne uses more of the “pride and dedication” style. 
When some doomed it to failure, what made it work? 

‘Well, we work at it pretty hard and I think we have 
a very professional staff here. These people have been 
around for quite a while and have seen some national 
championships. They know what it takes to win. I guess 
you could say I’m kind of a percentage coach as well, and if 
you work hard enough at it and are sound enough in your 
judgments, it will work out in your favor in the long run.” 

What about the prospects for “Big Red’’ success in 
the future? A lot of people see the Cornhuskers building a 
dynasty in the next three years. Is it a possibility, a 
probability, or just a dream? 

“I'd say that it’s a possibility. 1 think that next year 
we'll have a better physical squad than what we had last 
year. We will definitely have less problem areas. 
Realistically we thought last year could have gone 7 and 4, 
or 6 and S, especially after the LSU game. So even though 
a lot of people were very upset with us over the season, | 
think that we came out pretty well from where we started. 
Take a look at the National Champions: Oklahoma. They 
had one of their finest physical squads ever, but they came 
very close to losing two or three tight games. This is the 
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thing I hope people realize. We will be ‘capable’ of going 
undefeated next year, but also we could lose three or four 
games in this quality of a conference.” 

His favorite pastime — fishing! 

His greatest victory — the 1969 season! 

His greatest loss — 1968 loss to Oklahoma (47-0). 

In taking one last look at the Fiesta Bowl, Tom 
stated that Nebraska really didn’t miss playing up to their 
potential that much, but Arizona State played an 
exceptionally fine game. 

“Just like the 1968 loss to Oklahoma, in some ways 
it was a blessing in disguise. We really had some serious 
things to consider for the future. Looking at the Arizona 
State loss, we are going to make some minor changes. We 
are not going to make wholesale changes like we did at that 
point in 1968, but it can really serve as a springboard to a 
better football team.” 


And that’s the way it is for head coach Tom 
Osborne. In fact that’s the way it has always been since he 
was nicknamed ‘“‘Nails” in high school. They called him the 
“‘Nail’’ because once he set out to do a job, he became a 
moving rock of determination. Of the honors past, he is at 
times too humble. Of the future, he is quietly optimistic. 
Few college coaches have achieved in their lifetime what he 
has at such a young age. His background and personality 
has, when needed, added a touch of gentleness to a 
head-cracking, back-breaking sport. His only promise to 
those who ask is that he will give his best to whatever he 
does. Thankfully, he is doing that right here at Nebraska!!! 
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Nebraska Versus LSU 


As 76,259 fans filed out of the stadium on a picture 
perfect day for football, most sportswriters were desperately 
trying to piece together the first Big Red victory of the 
75-76 season. Nebraska had just escaped with a 10 to 7 win 
over a young and scrappy LSU team. 

—lIn the locker room Monte Kiffin commented, “‘It 

looked just like the script written for the Missouri 
game. I couldn’t believe it.” 


—Head coach Tom Osborne said, ‘I’m not totally 
dissatisfied with our offense because LSU had 
fine, big people in there."’ 


—LSU Coach Charles McClendon praised the 
Huskers saying, “They are a physical team. I 
don’t think I can ever recall running across one 
more physical.” 


Yet even with these comments, it is very difficult to analyze 
let alone judge the results. Defensively, the blackshirt 
gladiators put on a spartan show of strength and tenacity. 
With the exception of one short letdown in the third 
quarter, they continually harrassed and battered the Bengal 
Tigers. Offensively, the Cornhuskers displayed all the signs 
of potential greatness but for some reason could not put it 
all together. As I got up to leave, a reporter turned to me 
and said, “The polls may have some fun with that score, 
but the formula is still quite simple: you can’t judge an 
entire season by the first game of the year.” 
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One might say that the first play of the game 
typificd what was to happen for the rest of the afternoon. 
Curtis Craig took the opening kickoff 5 yards deep in the 
endzone and sprinted up field. Just as he reached the 27, 
he was hit and the ball popped loose. Luckily, Freshman 
Kenny Brown was there to prevent a crucial turnover, 
recovering the pigskin on the 34. While the coaching staff 
and fans were getting over a near coronary, Terry Luck 
started to engineer what looked like a classical Husker 
drive. Tony Davis grabbed a first down with one of his 
typical full throttle plunges up the middle for 14. Bobby 
Thomas returned to glory seconds later when he pulled in a 
pass for a 10 yard reception. Then just about the time 
Nebraskans were thinking touchdown, the Huskers 
stumbled. As Monte Anthony swept right on a 3rd and 1, 
the ball shot out from under his arms, giving him the honor 
of the first turnover of the season and LSU the ball on their 
30. 


From that point until the closing moments of the 
first half, it switched to a tough and basic defensive ball 
game. The only offensive highlights seen by the magnificent 
sea of red were sprints of 26 yards by Davis and a punt 
return of 33 yards by Dave Butterfield, which set up the 
first Husker score. That touchdown came with only a 
minute and twenty-four seconds in the half. Facing 3rd and 
1 on the Tiger 5, Luck took the ball and rolled right to 
pass. He spotted Thomas breaking free deep in the endzone 
and hit him for 6 big points. Mike Coyle added 1 more as 
he booted his 43rd career extra point out of 47 attempts. 
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With that touchdown, many of the fans who thought 
that the first half was all but over, started to drift towards 
the concession stands. For those who did leave, they missed 
the most exciting play of the game. On 4th and 11, LSU 
was forced to punt the ball. Exactly 19 seconds remained in 
the 2nd quarter. When the ball was snapped, 10 blackshirts 
rushed the kicker. Only Bobby Thomas was left behind to 
receive the ball. The kick barely got away and sailed down 
to the Cornhusker’s 30. Thomas caught the pigskin, did a 
famous Johnny Rodgers jitterbug, and left eight would-be 
tacklers scratching their helmets in total disbelief. He then 
cut across field and raced towards the endzone and a 
touchdown that would have crippled the LSU spirit for the 
second half. Luckily for the Tigers, punter Steve Jackson 
was able to drive him out of bounds on the 14 as the clock 
ran out. Later Thomas said, “I just ran out of gas. I was 
tired. I saw the guy between me and the goal and knew I 
couldn’t make it.” 

The final Husker score came with 5:23 left in the 3rd 
quarter. Bob Martin recovered an LSU fumble on the 
Tiger’s 34. The Nebraska drive that followed stalled on the 
20, where Mike Coyle came in to attempt his second field 
goal. Ironically the second try was from the same spot. 
However, this one was good for 37 yards and 3 points. The 
score read 10-zip. 

With that tally, the momentum should have been 
with the Big Red Machine, but LSU had other ideas. In 
little over 4 minutes they engineered a 68 yard touchdown 
drive and were right back in the thick of things. With the 
score suddenly reading 10-7, nightmares of last year’s 
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Missouri comeback drifted through the stadium. Monte 
Kiffin was doing a war dance around his blackshirts 
chanting, ‘‘Remember Missouri! Remember Missouri! 
Remember Missouri!’’ Osborne told the troops to, “Think 
of Missouri and not relax.” 

Needless to say, it worked! Only a fingertip 
deflection kept Thomas from pulling in another touchdown 
pass. When that didn’t work, the Blackshirts took in the 
slack. The Tigers were not to see the other side of the 50 
yard line during the fourth quarter. Then, as a final tribute 
to a great defensive game, sophomore Steve Lindquist put 
the icing on the cake. Randy Lessman was forced to punt 
from the NU 15 yard line. The kick sailed high but short; 
coming down into the arms of LSU’s Carl Trimble. Perhaps 
in his desire to make a return, he forgot to check out the 
oncoming traffic. As the pigskin drifted down into his 
arms, Lindquist hit him with the force of a Mac truck in 
high gear. Trimble went flying. The ball went flying. Chuck 
Malito went flying as well and recovered the pigskin, thus 
leaving the Tigers high and dry as the clock ran out on the 
next series. 

Coach Osborne gave perhaps the best summary of 
the game when he stated, “I was very satisfied with the 
outcome. We felt with all sincerity that if we could beat 
LSU it would be a real victory. With seven or eight key 
people out we knew it would be tough. LSU has as good a 
Two starters, safety Jim 
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defense as we'll face all year. 
Burrow and defensive end Ray Phillips were sidelined with 
defensive tackle Dan Gissler and quarterback Vince 
Ferragamo because of NCAA ineligibility. All American 





Center Rick Bonness and guard Stan Waldemore were out 
with knee injuries, and defensive tackle Ron Pruitt was out 
for the year with a broken ankle. Many of those who did 
dress, played with injuries as well. In total it was a starting 
debut for 14 of 22 Big Red players. The game was a very 
good test of the Cornhusker’s spirit, but a poor gauge of 
their true potential. With the showing of such defensive 
players like Mike Fultz, the Big Eight was issued notice 
that things would not be easy when their time of reckoning 
arrived. 
The final score: Nebraska 10 — LSU 7. 


WEEKLY BIG EIGHT STANDINGS AND RESULTS: 
__1975 SEASON 


September 6 

Missouri...... 0.0... 0s cece cence 20 Alabama...................... 7 
September 13 

Nebraska ....... 0. ccc cee eee cee 10° SW eicss Sete eiheniee ne te 7 
lowa State... ..c cc cce rec eseeeens ZY UCLA ss ieee site esis coresineigaeeds 31 
Oklahoma..........c eee e cece eens 62 Oregon... .... sce cece cence ences 7 
Kamsas...... 0... cece cence teens 14 Washington St.................. 18 
Colorado ...........0 cece eee e ene 34 California............ cece ees 27 
Oklahoma State...............00- 34 Wichita ......... cc cece cece ees 0 
Kansas State..........- sees ee eee V7 Tulsa sence eeess od dees sine ere 16 
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NEBRASKA vs L.S.U. 





10-7 


STATISTICAL REVIEW 


NEBRASKA OPPONENT 


F. Downs 15 F. Downs cS) 
Rushes-Yds. 57-138 Rushes-Yds. 41-111 
Passes 8-21-0 Passes 8-12-0 
Passing-Yds. 81 Passing-Yds. 78 
Return-Yds. 122 Return-Yds. 0 
Punts 8-39 Punts 9-43 
Fumbles-Lst. 3-1 Fumbles-Lst. 5-4 
Penalties-Yds. 5-52 Penalties-Yds. 3-15 


NE. Ball 
Opponent's Ball 
Run 

Pass 

Downs 

First Down 


Kickoff or Punt 
Field Goal 
Interception 
Incomplete Pass 
Multiple Inc. 
Fumble 

leititiier) Penalty 





INDIVIDUAL LEADERS 


8-22-0 81 yd. Lyons 7-11-0 59 yd. 
0-1-0 0 yd. Moreau 1-1-0 19 yd. 
NOTE: Nebraska moves from 
left to right; Opponent 
moves from right to left. 


Rushing 
Robiskie 





Receiving 


Thomas Dow 
Malito Lane 





TIME 
PTS. | LEFT 








1:24 


5:23 





:49 











Bob Devaney 


Some say he’s the Vince Lombardi of college 
football. Others swear that the sun rises and sets on this 
man. Regardless of what else is attributed to him, one 
undeniable fact is that he is among the greatest college 
football coaches in the history of the game. His entrance 
into the University of Nebraska in 1962 started a tradition 
of excellence that may never be matched again. Here are 
a few of his accomplishments: 


SEASON RECORDS 


1962 9-2-0 1967 6-4-0 
1963 10-1-0 1968 6-4-0 
1964 9-2-0 1969 9-2-0 
1965 10-1-0 1970 11-0-1 
1966 9-2-0 1971 13-0-0 

1972 9-2-1 


BOWL RECORDS 


1962 Gotham Bowl NU 36 Miami (Fla.) 34 


1963 Orange Bowl NU 13 Auburn 7 
1964 Cotton Bowl NU 7 Arkansas 10 
1965 Orange Bowl NU 28 Alabama 39 
1966 Sugar Bowl NU 7 Alabama 34 
1969 Sun Bowl NU 45 Georgia 6 
1970 Orange Bowl NU 17 LSU 12 
1971 Orange Bowl NU 38 Alabama 6 
1972 Orange Bowl NU 40 Notre Dame 6 
CONFERENCE CROWNS 
1963 NEBRASKA 1969 NEBRASKA 
1964 NEBRASKA 1970 NEBRASKA 
1965 NEBRASKA 1971 NEBRASKA 
1966 NEBRASKA 1972, NEBRASKA 
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A.P. NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIPS 


U.P.I. NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIPS 
1971 


“After seeing your 1971-72 team against Alabama, I 
would have to say it’s the greatest team in college football 
history!” 


Devaney came into college football the hard way. He 
was born in Saginaw, Michigan, where he graduated from 
high school in 1933. Leaving a dead-end job two years later, 
he packed his bags and headed for Alma College, working 
many part-time jobs during the years so he could continue 
his love of football. Most would have guessed that he was 
an interior linesman, where in fact he turned out to be an 
all-conference end, and ‘‘Most Valuable Player’ of his 
team. 

After graduation, he took a position as coach and 
teacher at Big Beaver High School in his home state. 
Fourteen years of successful coaching finally brought him to 
Michigan State in 1953. While there his reputation as a 
coach multiplied and with the recommendation of Duffy 
Daugherty, Bob landed his first head coaching position at 
Wyoming for the start of the ’57 season. Unlike a lot of 
coaching positions that were open because of failures, 
Wyoming meant picking up a victory torch that was already 
burning brightly. 

During his first year at Wyoming he compiled a 
4-3-3 record and went on in the next four years to rack up 
an impressive 31-7-2 tally. 


Then in the Winter of ’61 college football witnessed 
the perfect marriage. A University looking to put its 
football program into a big-time operation, and a coach 
who was hungry to accept the challenge of doing just that. 
From that moment his record stands for itself. 

Although Bob Devaney is still with the University of 
Nebraska as their Athletic Director, many fans wonder why 
he made the transition from college coaching to athletic 
director instead of going into pro ball. 

“The idea of going into pro ball had crossed my 
mind, and I talked to several people about it, but I felt that 
I was at a point in my life where I wanted to get away from 
the hard work and the extra additions of coaching. I 
thought it was best not to take on a coaching job where you 
are playing about 20 games a season and have continual 
pressure that is always there. The desire has to be there to 
work 17 to 18 hours a day and do a lot of extra things that 
I might have been able to do 10 or 15 years ago, but didn’t 
feel like doing after I retired from coaching.” 

Ironically, in seeking to do justice to the athletic 
director’s position, Bob may have ended up working even 
harder than before. In addition to overseeing the entire 
athletic department he has become involved in many new 
programs and problems that have arisen. These are just a 
few elements of his busy schedule: 

1. He is the main stem in guiding the completion of 

the new sports arena; 

2. The rise of women’s athletics has created a virtual 

new realm of considerations and work for Bob; 

3. The complexity of the college athletic scene in the 
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last few years, and new NCAA “‘intrusions”’ have 
made the job more demanding; 

4. The financial crunch is a major problem in itself 
for Devaney; 

5. About 20 percent of his time is spent on the road 
at speaking engagements and other business 
duties connected with the University. 

With all these duties, Bob has not really had time to miss 
coaching that much. 

“I do miss the close associations with the players 
themselves,’”’ he said, ‘‘but I actually don’t miss the work 
on the sidelines as much as I thought I might. I think one 
thing that helps is in knowing we have a very capable head 
coach in Tom Osborne and his staff, so I know that the job 
is going to be done very well, and they certainly don’t need 
any help from me. 

—His favorite pastime — golf! 

—His greatest victory — the 1971 win over 

Oklahoma! 

—His greatest loss — to Alabama in the ’65 Orange 
Bowl! 

What will become of Bob Devaney??? Well even Bob 
doesn’t know for sure! His short range goal is to build the 
athletic department into a well coordinated and successful 
team. “I really don’t have any long-range goals,’’ he stated. 
“I would just like to see things continue on as smoothly as 
possible and see that I have the opportunity to enjoy life 
along the way!” 

If any man in Nebraska deserves that simple request, 
let it be Bob Devaney!!! 
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Nebraska Versus Indiana 


One rancher from the Valentine area said it looked 
like a John Deere tractor tearing up the north forty in high 
gear. A Lincolnite said it reminded him of John Wayne 
strolling down Main Street in the heat of a shoot-out. 
Indiana’s coach, Lee Coros, wasn’t quite so imaginative. He 
simply stated, ‘“‘Let’s face it. They have a helluva good 
football program.” 

The transition from game number one to game 
number two was almost too drastic for many skeptics to 
comprehend. After all, the Huskers had barely escaped a 
disastrous opener with a 10-7 victory over LSU. Such 
complete turnabouts in football don’t emerge in just one 
week; or at least that’s what some thought. But on 
September 20th, before 76,022 fans, the Big Red put on a 
show that reminded many of last year’s duck hunt when 
Nebraska plucked the tail feathers out of Oregon. The 
entire entourage displayed the techniques and execution 
that have helped to make the Cornhuskers a 20th Century 
football legend. 

Monte Kiffin didn’t even have time to put on his war 
paint before his blackshirts had him dancing on the 
sidelines. Indiana’s Terry Jones dropped back to pass on 
the first play of the game. He spotted a receiver open and 
threw what looked like a miniature Goodyear Blimp down 
field. Dave Butterfield sliced in on the receiver, ripped the 
ball out of his grasp, and the Huskers were ready to roll 
from their own 47 yard line. 
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With the strength of Mike Corgan’s ‘‘Hammer and 
Tong”’ offense, the Cornhuskers wiped out ten quick plays 
and the first NU touchdown. O’Leary was the plowboy for 
the first 17 yards. Luck then threw a surgeon's pass to Brad 
Jenkins for 21 more. Then Wingback Curtis Craig danced 
for 9 on a counter sweep to put Nebraska within striking 
range. It all ended with a quarterback sneak and an Al 
Eveland extra point. Time left: 10:27 first quarter. Score: 7 
to 0. 

The second score came in the very next possession. It 
took 15 plays and covered 92 yards of Astro Turf. Tony the 
Tiger shared the limelight with Luck as he demonstrated to 
the Hoosiers how an angry towhead can claw out 15 yards 
of pasture in one swipe. Meanwhile, Luck was 
demonstrating that he was not quite ready to get out of the 
driver’s seat while he could still hit 4 out of 5 passes. 
However, the honeypot wasn’t as sweet this time, but it 
tasted delicious to the fans. With 1:09 left in the quarter, 
Big Red stalled on the one, settled for a 22 yard Eveland 
field goal, and the score now read 10 to 0. 

What looked like a Barnum and Bailey’s clown act 
set up the third score for the Cornhuskers. Hoosier’s Trent 
Smock tried a quick kick on 3rd and long yardage late in 
the second quarter. Wonder Monds went up in the air like 
a Titan Missile to block the attempt, and the Huskers took 
over possession on the Indiana 22. Two plays later the 
Nebraska fans were treated to perhaps the finest, if not the 
most classical Tony Davis run. It covered 20 yards, left 
three tacklers wondering where the Sherman Tank came 
from, and with another Eveland kick gave NU a 17 to 0 


lead. Time: 3:29 left in the half. 

Now, someone should have explained to the Hoosiers 
that here in Nebraska it can start to snow at 1:00 P.M. and 
we may be having a blizzard at 1:03 P.M. If Davis was the 
first snowflake to hit the field, Thomas was the chilling 
wind from the North. With 1:28 left in the half, he 
returned a punt for 20 yards. Luck then poured on a snow 
job of 5 for 5 through the air; the last of which went to 
Thomas for 12 yards and a TD. Adding another Eveland 
conversion, the Hoosiers were snowbound with Big Red 
leading 24 to 0 at halftime. 

The second half was basically a repeat of the first. 
After the starting unit put the frosting on the cake with an 
85 yard touchdown drive, the second unit came in to do 
their thing. Although the names were changed, the results 
were the same. Vince Ferragamo directed a Napoleonic 
attack for 56 yards in 7 plays. This time Anthony drew 
blood on an 8 yard sweep. Eveland did you know what 
again and with 2:28 left in the third quarter, Big Red 
tallied 38, Indiana 0. 

The last drive in the fourth quarter was a near 
replay of the previous one. Again, it took seven plays 
covering 44 yards of turf. Again, it was Anthony on a sweep 
for 16 and pay dirt. And again it was you know who for the 
conversion and the final Nebraska score. With 11:16 left to 
play, the Huskers decided enough was enough. When the 
final gun sounded it was a total shut out! Big Red 45; Not 
so Big Red zip. 

The statistics tell the same story. In total, Big Red 
had some interesting leads over the Hoosiers: 
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—S times as many first downs 

—almost 5 times as many rushing yards 

—over 5 times as many passing yards. 

Considering that Terry Jones was the leading Big Ten 
passer for the last year, that last statistic alone is 
impressive. 

Although both Tom Osborne and Monte Kiffin were 
quick to point out that the Huskers had room for 
improvement, deep down in your heart you knew they 
would be having sweet dreams when they finally hit the 
rack that night. Although it may have been a blizzard 
where Corso was standing, the sun was shining on the other 
side of the field and it felt good! 


WEEKLY BIG EIGHT STANDINGS AND RESULTS: 
1975 SEASON 








September 20 

Nebraska. 3:0 .scccwaecdasav ce ndtes 45 Indiana ............... 200 0eeee 0 
Towa State. ...... 0... cece ce ees 17. Air Force... 2.0... 00. cece eee 12 
Oklahoma ........... 0 cece eee 46 Pittsburg............. ese e eee es 10 
Ransas oeiccssicieceg saat acess telnet 14° Kentucky... .... cece enue eens 10 
Colorado .. 1... 6. ccc cece tees 27) Wyoming............ 02 cee e eens 10 
Oklahoma State...............065 20) Arkansas......... cece eee 13 
Kansas State.......... 0... cece eee 32 Wichita St... .cccecccssccacves 0 


























NEBRASKA vs indiana 





STATISTICAL REVIEW 


NEBRASKA OPPONENT 


F. Downs 30 F. Downs 6 
Rushes-Yds. 68-300 Rushes-Yds. 35-69 
Passes 15-23-0 Passes 6-18-2 
Passing-Yds. 170 Passing-Yds. 28 
Return-Yds. 47 Return-Yds. 0 
Punts 4-36 Punts 10-36.5 
Fumbles-Lst. 3-2 Fumbles-Lst. 3-1 
Penalties-Yds. 6-60 Penalties-Yds. 4-30 





INDIVIDUAL LEADERS 
Passing 


Luck 12-17-0 138 yd. Jones 5-15-2 23yd. 
Ferragamo 3-6-0 32 yd. Grossman 1-3-0 5yd. 


Rushing 
O'Leary 
Davis 
Anthony 
Higgs 


Snyder 
Burnett 


Receiving 
Malito Snyder 
Davis Enis 


Jenkins 
Thomas 
Heiser 





NE. Ball 
Opponent's Ball 
Run 

Pass 

Downs 

First Down 


Kickoff or Punt 
Field Goal 
Interception 
Incomplete Pass 
Multiple Inc. 
Fumble 

joothtinet Penalty 


NOTE: Nebraska moves from 
left to right; Opponent 
moves from right to left. 
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Bob Martin 





Bob Martin really didn’t come from an athletic 
family. He was the fifth child in a family of five girls and 
three boys. His dad never participated in any sports himself 
either. Bob just grew up in a small town school system 
where you naturally participated in everything, and Bob just 
naturally did everything well. His senior teams won both the 
state football and basketball championships and gained him 
the Prep Athlete of the Year Award for his efforts. 

When he graduated there were no decisions to be 
made as to college choices. After talking to Osborne he 
made the commitment immediately. It had to be Nebraska. 

Now having finished a brilliant career on the 
Blackshirt Defense he is completing a degree in business 
administration, and if he doesn’t go pro he wants to work 
in real estate and finance. 

His highlight at Nebraska this year was in being 
elected as a co-captain of the team. 
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“That meant as much as anything to me," Bob said. 
“To have the respect and backing from your fellow team 
members is a fantastic honor.” 

In line with that I asked him if being a football hero 
affected his life when he returned to David City. 

“No,” he replied. “You're just one of the guys when 
you get back home. Sure, if you've been gone for a long 
time and maybe have been on national television, you're a 
hero for a few moments, but after a few beers and a little 
conversation you're yourself again.” 

If Bob and the Blackshirts could have played either 
Oklahoma or Airzona State again this year with no 
consequences, other than personal satisfaction, Bob would 
take on the Sooners hands down. 

“The reason I would like to play Oklahoma again is 
because I know we are a better team than they are, and 
they know it too. I talked to their coaches at the Hula Bowl 
and they told us. Coach Lasswell said we definitely had a 
better team but it’s just one of those things.” 

While at Nebraska Bob's greatest thrill was in 
receiving the famed Blackshirt jersey. “It was one of the 
biggest thrills of my life. It wasn't any big thing though. 
One day I just came to practice during spring ball and 
there it was. The thing that makes it great is the tradition 
behind it. There's no distinction on the offensive team. 
They all wear red, but on defense there are the blackshirts, 
the goldshirts, the greenshirts and the white. You know 
where a guy stands just by looking at him.” 

One part of the Nebraska program that is really 
different to Bob's is the separation of squads, 


“If you haven’t been on the scout teams you really 
don’t see much of the offensive units. You each have your 
own schedules and drills and you don’t see much of the 
offensive units. You each have your own schedules and 
drills and you don’t get together that much. Not that it’s 
bad, but it’s just a little different. There are always players 
you would like to know better but don’t have the time. 

To Bob and the rest of the Blackshirts they are 
concerned most with controlling the front. 

“We'll give them the short ones,” he said, “but we 
just don’t want them to have the long gainer. In fact,’”’ he 
added, “I remember one game in particular when we were 
playing Kansas. Cromwell was their biggest threat and I 
remember Coach Kiffin telling us we were not going to let 
that ‘Cromburger’ get 200 yards on us. Until that game he 
had averaged 230 yards per game. We held him to 60.” 

What will Bob be doing a year from now? It’s hard 
to say, but one thing I will guarantee about Bob is that he 
will be doing what comes naturally. He did it in high school 
and he did it for Nebraska. And he was one of the best. 
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Nebraska Versus TCU 


About the only disappointing element in the 
Nebraska 56-14 shellacking of TCU was that the lowest 
attendance level at a home game since North Carolina in 
1973. However, 75,931 football fans turned out on a dreary 
Saturday afternoon to watch the Cornhuskers amass eight 
touchdowns and a whopping five hundred and seventeen 
yards of total offense. 

It was as if the Big Red Machine had left the 
throttle at full speed from the thrashing they had given 
Indiana. On the first possession of the game the Hornfrogs 
fumbled the ball on the Nebraska forty-six. Eight plays 
later Anthony exploded off tackle and across the goal line 
for the first score. Time: 8:22 left in the first quarter. 

With that touchdown the Blackshirts went into 
action again. TCU was simply overpowered, and with less 
than three minutes left in the quarter they had to punt. 

Nebraska responded quickly to the opportunity. As 
before, they started from their own forty-six. Nine plays 
later Terry Luck rolled to the right on an option, spotted 
Davis open in the endzone, and zipped it in for a five yard 
touchdown play. With the second Coyle conversion the 
score tallied 14-0. 

Going into the start of the second quarter, the 
Hornfrogs switched quarterbacks and the transition proved 
to be effective. Jimmy Elzner replaced Cook and took to the 
air. After passes of twenty-six and eleven yards, he went for 
all the marbles and a TCU touchdown. Jimmy Burrow was 
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covering the TCU split end like Elmer’s Glue on tissue 
paper, but Lady Luck and a touch of grace decided to bless 
the Hornfrogs. It was perhaps the most hotly contested 
touchdown of the season. Time left: 11:28 in the second 
quarter. Score, Nebraska 14 TCU 7. 

Needless to say the Husker fans and the Blackshirts 
were a little upset. So much so that the Big Red Machine 
rallied within the next two and one half minutes to score 
fourteen more points. The first opportunity arose when 
Mike Fultz and John Lee did a sandwich job, forcing a 
TCU fumble. The ball was recovered on the ten yard line 
where two plays later Luck hit Brad Jenkins deep in the 
endzone. 

Then on the first play of the ensuing kickoff Bob 
Martin rammed into Elsner as he was attempting to throw 
a pass. The ball was off target and intercepted by Pillen on 
the thirty-two. With some fancy footwork he returned the 
ball all the way down to the Hornfrog’s five. On the very 
next play Curtis Craig took the pigskin on a counter sweep 
and danced into the endzone. Time left in the half: 9:03. 
Score: 28-7. 

The second half opened up with a beautiful eighty 
yard Husker drive. O’Leary displayed his brilliance when he 
burst through the defensive lines for seventeen 
power-packed yards. TCU then provided another big gainer 
when they were called for pass interference; moving the ball 
all the way down to the nine yard line. Three plays later 
Luck went to the air, hitting Malito for six yards and the 
touchdown. Time left: 11:30. The score Nebraska 35 TCU 
os 


























Later in the third quarter the Blackshirts held off a 
tough drive; stopping the Frogs on the Nebraska two. When 
most were thinking run and punt, the offense was thinking 
drive and score. A brilliant ninety-eight yard campaign 
ended when Tom Heiser took a counter sweep over for 
thirty-three yards. With Coyle still batting one thousand, 
the score read 42 to 7. Time left in the third quarter: 3:41. 

The fourth quarter saw Vince Ferragamo at the 
helm. He took the reins at full stride, directed his team on 
a sixty-eight yard drive, capping it with a thirty yard 
touchdown bomb to Malito. That gave the Cornhuskers an 
even greater lead of 49-7. Time left in the game: 13:00. 

Again the Blackshirt gladiators thwarted the 
Hornfrog’s offensive efforts and again the Cornhuskers took 
over possession. However, this time the gears slipped! 
Ferragamo commited the error as he fired a soft sideline 
shuttle to Heiser. It was neatly intercepted by TCU and 
returned nearly seventy yards for their second score of the 
day. 

Randy Garcia was then given the chance to direct 
the attack. The final drive began with Zabrocki exploding 
for fourteen yards. Heiser then snatched the ball and 
scrambled for fifteen. Garcia passed to Spaeth whose 
acrobatics produced twelve more yards down to the TCU 
five. After a personal foul call against the Hornfrogs, 
Gillespie took the ball from Garcia, leaped over the center 
of the line, and scored the last touchdown of the day. With 
Coyle’s eighth straight conversion Nebraska closed the 
books on TCU with a final score of Nebraska 56 - TCU 14. 

If the Cornhusker’s victory over Indiana hadn't 
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proven the Big Red capabilities to score big and play tough 
defense, the victory over TCU had football fans across the 
nation nodding their heads in wonder. After all, this was to 
be a tough year for the Big Red, and already the 
Cornhuskers were out-scoring their opponents by an 
amazing one hundred and eleven points to twenty-one. 

If that was to be an indicator of a rebuilding 
year, Nebraska had one fantastic foundation on which to 
build. 


WEEKLY BIG EIGHT STANDINGS AND RESULTS: 
1975 SEASON 


September 27 

Nebraska. .....--.ccsccccseeeneee SO) TCU gece Seite ais be 58 oat BER 10 
lowa State........ 02. cece ee eee 10 Florida State.........0..0.0 2006 6 
Oklahoma.............00eeeeeees 20) Miami (Fla.)......... 2.200600 ee 17 
Kansas o's cic ocd seaseire eile nad vines 20 Oregon St... .. 6. eee ee eee 0 
Colorado... .. 0. eee 52. Wichita St................2008. 0 
Oklahoma St............... 200005 61 North Texas St. ................ 7 
Kansas State..............00.000e 17 Wake Forest................... 16 





end 
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NEBRASKA vs T.c.u. 





STATISTICAL REVIEW 


NEBRASKA OPPONENT 


F. Downs 30 F. Downs 12 
Rushes-Yds. 71-323 Rushes-Yds. 33-16 
Passes 16-22-2 Passes 12-26-3 
Passing-Yds. 194 Passing-Yds. 153 
Return-Yds. 52 Return-Yds. 146 
Punts 2-50 Punts 4-30 
Fumbles-Lst. 1-1 Fumbles-Lst. 2-2 
Penalties-Yds. 8-99 Penalties-Yds. 5-73 


NE. Ball 

Opponent’s Ball 

Run 

Pass 

Downs 

First Down 

Kickoff or Punt 

Field Goal 

Interception 

Incomplete Pass 

Multiple Inc. 

Fumble 
irettipsee) Penalty 





INDIVIDUAL LEADERS 


Luck 9-13-1 83 yd. Cook 6-15-2 7Oyd. 
Ferragamo 6-8-1 99 yd. Elther 7-11-1 83yd. 
Garcia 1-1-0 12 yd. 


NOTE: Nebraska moves from 
left to right; Opponent 
moves from right to left. 


Rushing 
O'Leary 11-53 Wright 
Davis Woodward 
Anthony 
Heiser 





Receiving 


Malito Renfro 
Thomas Wright 
Craig Wells 
Heiser 









































TIME 
LEFT 


8:22 


2:38 


11:28 


9:24 
9:05 


11:30 


3:4 


13:00 


8:47 


4:23 


Tony Davis 





Meeting Tony Davis in an interview is no different 
from meeting Tony Davis on the football field. He meets 
you head on. He minces no punches. You simply take him 
for what he is or get out of his way, for he has more 
important things to do in life than play games or politics. 
He is a pure realist from the word go. That quite simply is 
the way he is and the way he wants it. 

To some that sounds a little hardened, but to those 
who dream of accomplishing what Tough Tony has 
achieved, it is more of a case of hero worship than anything 
else. To his coaches, his feelings are exact and his execution 
of them precise. To his fellow players he’s the man who is 
always willing to lead the charge and fight to the end 
regardless of the pains and disappointments. To 
encapsulate the man one could say that Tony was the 
greatest inspiration to the "75 team as much for what he 
was as what he did. To the football world he was perhaps 
one of the finest all around blocking backs in the history of 
the game, and surely the finest of last year’s season. 
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Tony was born and raised in the Nebraska 
community of Tecumseh. He was the youngest of six 
children which he states may very well have influenced his 
competitive spirit. “I took my share of whoopings,’’ he 
stated. “In fact at times I took more than my share. But it 
was a close family and that type of love makes a 
difference,” 

In high school he was quick to establish himself as a 
premier player. In the first game of his junior year 
Tecumseh was playing the pre-season favorite, Nebraska 
City. They should have lost, but Tony quickly changed the 
complexion of the game by rushing for an amazing 327 
yards and five touchdowns! From that point on, Tony went 
on to rewrite the history books. Schools from many states 
recruited him ardently, but Tony's desire was geared to the 
Big Red of Nebraska. 


Big Red Machine: What fires up Tony Davis? 

Davis: Primarily the game itself. Being out there 
with guys I started out with means a great deal to me. 
When you're playing with guys who want to be winners and 
ure willing to sacrifice just about anything, one gets a 
tremendous feeling inside. 

Big Red Machine: Many Blackshirt players have 
commented that Tony Davis is their type of player. Have 
you ever harbored a desire to have played defense rather 
than offense? 

Davis: Never! Offense is just my game. I think it's 
easier for five guys to tackle one guy, but when one guy 
beats five guys and scores, it's that much better. 


Big Red Machine: Do you have any regrets about 
moving to the fullback position and becoming more of a 
blocking back than a running back? 

Davis: It's probably the best move I ever made. By 
moving to fullback, I helped the team and know I helped 
myself. The more things I can do, the better it's going to be 
for me when it comes time to play pro football and they're 
evaluating my abilities. 

Big Red Machine: Do coaching styles affect the 
players to any significant degree? 

Davis: Maybe a little bit. It always helps to have a 
coach to motivate you, but there are different ways to 
motivate. If a player is depending on someone else to fire 
him up, he shouldn't be in the game. It is my belief that it 
is as important to be mentally ready as physically. If you're 
not, you're fifty percent wooped right there. 

Big Red Machine: What is your greatest thrill of last 
year's season? 

Davis: The Missouri game. 

Big Red Machine: What was your greatest loss? 

Davis: The Arizona State game. 

Big Red Machine: If you could play any game over 
in your career would it be Arizona State as well? 

Davis: No. It would have to be Oklahoma and only 
Oklahoma! 

Big Red Machine: What do you think Nebraska's 
prospects are for the coming years? Is a Big Eight crown or 
even a national title possible for next year's team? 

Davis: J don't believe we'll ever attain a national 
championship unless we change our philosophy on offense 
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and defense. Number one, our offense is too predictable. 
Number two, our offense is too conservative. 

Big Red Machine: Could you be more specific? 

Davis: Well, we rely on opponents making a mistake 
and our capitalizing on the mistake. I believe we should 
come with more people on the field. We come with one end 
or maybe the two down linesmen and the middle guard. 
We're rushing three people; four at the most. We've got to 
start coming with eight people and “‘blitzing."’ We have to 
start gambling and forcing the mistakes instead of waiting 


for them to happen. That is going to open up the game for 


our offense. I believe that we should go with two wide 
receivers this year. We have probably the best pure passer 
in the nation and we'll have four or five really good split 
ends. We should also go to that kind of offensive set. We 
should utilize the pro set, in the backfield, as well as the 
“I.” I'm not saying that we should take the ‘I’ completely 
out, but also utilize the ‘I’ slot. We should combine the 
best of both. 

Big Red Machine: /n that type of high risk football, 
however, a team is forced into making more mistakes 
themselves. How would that affect Nebraska? 

Davis: J sincerely believe a great athlete can outplay 
his mistakes. Take a look at Oklahoma. They did not have 
the best team in the conference, let alone the nation, but 
they did know how to bounce back after making mistakes. 
That's what gave them the national crown. I just don't 
believe people realize how much of a mental game football 
is. If you have the mental capacity to come back the 
mistakes will not hurt you that much. 


Not everything Tony Davis says or does pleases those 
around him, but yet Tony is not out to simply please 
people. He is much too realistic to even try. At the same 
time, however, friends are one of the most important 
treasures in his life. “I take pride in being a friends 
friend,”” he commented. “It’s just something you can’t put 
a dollar figure on. At Nebraska it even meant more to me 
than winning games.” 

For a young man who perhaps gave more of himself 
towards that effort than most can envision, that’s quite a 
statement! But then, that’s Tony Davis. 
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Nebraska Versus Miami 


After watching the last two quarters of the Nebraska 
versus Miami game, one could only guess what went on 
behind closed doors during halftime. Whatever was said or 
done, the formula worked. The Big Red “switch’”’ allowed 
the Cornhuskers to close out the pre-season schedule with a 
perfect 4-0 record. Their impressive 31 to 16 shellacking of 
the Hurricanes proved to themselves and the rest of the 
Conference that the Cornhuskers would definitely be 
making a bid for the title, if not the national crown. As 
Coach Tom Osborne stated after the game, ‘We took the 
football to them and simply shoved it down their throats.” 

In many respects the first half of the game may have 
been a blessing in disguise. The Cornhuskers started with 
the ball and the Hurricanes had the wind. Four plays later 
Miami had the ball as well and started from their 
thirty-seven for their first scoring drive. With Kary Barker 
at the helm, they moved the ball down to Nebraska’s 
forty-two. Reluctantly they settled for a forty-nine yard field 
goal with 7:44 left in the first quarter. Miami 3, Nebraska 
0. 

Less than three minutes later, a Bonness to Luck 
snap misfired. As the Hurricanes recovered the ball on the 
Husker’s six, a wave of terror slashed through the hearts of 
every Big Red fan. Fortunately the Blackshirts came on to 
do what no others do better. After three fruitless attempts 
to punch it over for the touchdown, Miami had to settle for 
another field goal. With 3:38 left in the quarter, Miami led 
6-0. 
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In the second quarter, the Hurricanes returned the 
fumble favor when Clete Pillen did the nutcracker suite on 
Miami’s Jimmie Pinkston. The Hurricane end had just 
caught a pass when Pillen smashed into him, jarring the 
ball loose. Daryl Wightman recovered the pigskin on their 
opponent’s twenty-five where the Big Red began their first 
touchdown drive. It took five quick plays to punch the ball 
over. QO’Leary carried for four of the five and the 
touchdown. With Coyle’s conversion, the Cornhuskers 
jumped into the lead, 7-6. Ten minutes and twenty-two 
seconds remained in the second quarter. 

The next series of plays were the most exciting 
moments of the first half. Miami took the kick, returned it 
to midfield, fumbled the ball, and recovered it on the 
Husker forty-eight. Quarterback Barker then put on a 
brilliant display of aerial tactics; reading and picking out 
receivers with ease as he moved the Hurricanes downfield. 
Again Kiffin’s Crusaders tightened their belts and blew the 
wind out of their sails with a classic goal-line stand. 
Consequently, Miami was forced once more to settle for the 
field goal and a lead of 9 to 7 over Nebraska as the first 
half came to a close. 

Although the second half contained many interesting 
and pertinent stories, the spotlight in the history books will 
be on the birth of a quarterback. To come in and play 
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fourth quarter ‘“‘mop up” is one thing, but to come and 
play third quarter “catch up” is quite another. Vince 
Ferragamo did just that. Regardless of the fact that the 
offensive line started to blow out their assignments, the 


backs put on the steam kettle as well. Vince started it 




















__ Inside Counter 


all; first by his presence, then by his performance. 

It went something like this. On the first drive from 
their twenty-nine yard line, he scrambled plays, drilled 
passes and took the Cornhuskers to pay dirt in ten plays. 
The biggest single moment of the game came as he faked a 
hand-off to Davis up the middle, waited for the linebackers 
to suck out of the center, and then fired a pass nineteen 
yards to Tony as he broke into the secondary. O’Leary 
finally capped the drive with a twelve yard pick, punch, and 
scramble run up the middle. With another Coyle kick, the 
score read Nebraska 14, Miami 9. 10:48 remained in the 
third quarter. 

The next drive engineered by Ferragamo covered 
eighty yards, thirty-eight of which were through the air to 
Craig and Mushinskie. O’Leary then broke open for 
twenty-four. With a delay of game penalty on the 
Hurricane’s two, Nebraska called on Coyle for twenty-four 
yards and a scoreboard tally of 19 to 9. Big Red led. Time 
left 2:44 in the third quarter. 

Again, on the very next possession the Cornhuskers 
drove eighty yards, this time for seven points. With the 
exception of two passes it was all “hammer and tong.” 
Davis broke the two thousand yard career marker with 
fifteen tough yards straight up the gut. 

The run itself looked more like a hayride as the 
Tecumseh Tiger carried about four tacklers on his back. 
Then O’Leary did his thing for the third time on a six yard 
sweep. Coyle converted and with 8:55 left in the fourth 
quarter, Nebraska led 24 to 9. 
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Three minutes later Ferragamo and Thomas teamed 
up in reducing the Miami Hurricanes into a soft autumn 
breeze. On third and six, Vince dropped back to pass, 
spotted Bobby on the sidelines, and as if in revenge for last 
week’s interpretation, fired the ball towards the 
out-of-bounds marker. This time the connection was 
perfect. The defender found himself in the arms of his 
sideline teammates while Thomas found twenty yards of 
paydirt. Coyle then ran his perfect string to thirteen straight 
and with 5:46 left in the game Big Red tallied a 31 to 9 
lead. 

Miami finally drew blood with 2:16 second left in the 
game. Their aerial drive covered eighty yards against 
Nebraska’s second unit and ended with a one yard plunge 
for six. With the conversion the final score read Nebraska 
31, Miami 16. 

As usual the Blackshirts were ominous. While David 
City backers were parading Bob Martin’s day, their 
hometown representative was nailing down six unassisted 
tackles. Whitman was also venting his frustrations as he 
garnered three unassisted tackles, nine assists, and one 
fumble recovery. Cletus Pillen, Mike Fultz and Wonder 
Monds were also doing business as usual. 

For Nebraska it was a fitting end of the pre-season 
schedule and a prelude of things to come. With a four and 
zero record, they were now ready to get down to the 
business at hand. Although they had fought well and were 
victorious over some impressive clubs, they had yet to face 
the nation’s most impressive conference. 


WEEKLY BIG EIGHT STANDINGS AND RESULTS: 
1975 SEASON 
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October 4 
Nebraska cose sivieutvecs oosea wena 31 Miami (Fla.)........cccenecuces 16 
Towa State. .... cece eee cece ences Be Utah iicssiie acave nre:tio aseetielee's are 3 
Oklahoma... .... ccc ccroneaneneet 21) Colorado... . ccc ccc ewes ace eene 20 
Kansas seicccvisan vss cateeen hoe 41 Wisconsin. ........ccccenee cues 7 
Colorado ......ccccceereeeecences 20) Oklahoma.........sceeeseeeees 21 
Oklahoma State..........2eeeeees 17) Texas Tech.......ccceeeeecccnee 16 
Kansas State........0..0.eseeeeee O Texas ARM... .csccreceeenne ene 10 

STANDINGS 

All Conf, 

Nebraska ........0.04 4-0 0-0 

Oklahoma ........... 4-0 1-0 

Oklahoma St........- 4-0 0-0 

Missouri........--..- 3-1 0-0 

Colorado. ............ 3-1 0-1 

Kansas State......... 3-1 0-0 

Kansas ......s0e00-0- 3-1 0-0 

Towa St........------ 3-1 0-0 
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You could really drive a Mac truck through this one!! 














NEBRASKA VS Miami, Fla. 





STATISTICAL REVIEW 
NEBRASKA OPPONENT 


F, Downs F. Downs 12 
Rushes-Yds. Rushes-Yds. 37-90 
Passes Passes 10-25-0 
Passing-Yds. Passing-Yds. 111 
Return-Yds. Return-Yds. 7 

Punts Punts 6-44 
Fumbles-Lst. Fumbles-Lst. 4-1 
Penalties-Yds. Penalties-Yds. 5-36 


NE. Ball 
Opponent’s Ball 
Run 

Pass 

Downs 

First Down 


Kickoff or Punt 
Field Goal 
Interception 
Incomplete Pass 
Multiple Inc. 
Fumble 

Hrotrtreee Penalty 





INDIVIDUAL LEADERS 


Luck 6-10-0 61 yd, Baker 5-11-0 55 yd. 


Ferragamo 8-9-0 127 yd. Mason 5-14-0 56 yd. 
NOTE: Nebraska moves from 


left to right; Opponent 
moves from right to left. 


O'Leary Morgan 
Davis 
Anthony 





Receiving 


Thomas Claud 
Davis 

Mushinskie 

Craig 
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onnuer 





























Steven 
LEFT 


7:44 


3:38 


10:20 


6:08 


10:48 


2:44 


Missouri: 3-1 
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Robert Fought 


“Traditions are very good. People have a tendency to 
enjoy something they expect will happen. So tradition is a 
very important aspect to a sport as colorful as football, 
especially at Nebraska. Here in Lincoln it tends to change 
people’s body chemistry around Saturday afternoon. Now as 
far as my changing traditions, I think that it’s rather an 
expofacto element. I’m very sensitive to the way things are 
done here, but if Im going to do the job, I have to do it 
right in my own eyes. It’s the same as if a new coach were 
to take over.” 

That basically is the philosophy behind Robert 
Fought, director of Nebraska’s marching band. To see him 
on a football field, one envisions more of a Spartan athlete 
than a sensitive and creative musician, and had it not been 
for a childhood illness, he may have been just that. Instead, 
he accepted life’s limitations and ardently pursued his love 
for music through motion. 

“I prefer to see motion more than a picture type 
show. | think it has an overall aesthetic appeal if the band 
plays something and moves with the sound. I call it a sight 
and sound show. In essence we try to have the band doing 
something on the field that corresponds with the music.” 

Bob grew up in the small town of Mechanicsburg, 
Pennsylvania. After graduating from high school he 
followed the tradition set by his older brother and became 
the varsity band drum major his freshman year at Penn 
State University. From there he went on to Northwestern to 
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receive his masters’ degree. Then back to Penn State for his 
doctorate. His teaching experiences reach from Adams 
State in Colorado to Syracuse University in New York. 
Finally he applied for the opening at Nebraska and was 
selected to succeed Jack Schneider. With so many other 
great people who have been a part of the Big Red tradition, 
it was not an easy act to follow. However, like Tom 
Osborne was willing to fight the shadow of Devaney, Robert 
Fought accepted the same challenge. 

“One challenging aspect about the Nebraska 
stadium that influenced our sight and sound approach is 
the seating capacity of the north and south ends. With that 
many people watching from all angles, we really needed to 
make the band mobile for everyone’s enjoyment. You see a 
marching band is pretty much a directional group as far as 
sound. You only hear them when they’re facing you. Plus 
the fact that people like to watch something when they 
come to the stadium. Just as we don’t expect them to close 
their eyes and listen to the game, we don’t expect them to 
close their eyes when we're playing our numbers. Nebraska 
fans are connoisseurs of motion as well as sound so we try 
to give them the best of both.” 

Many people have little knowledge of what all goes 
into producing a halftime show during the games. In 
essence it is an extremely complicated and_ critical 
operation. The process starts as early as January and is not 
completed until the first notes reach the awaiting audience 
in the fall. When many football practices are taking place 
in the warmth of an afternoon sun, the band is hard at 
work at the crack of dawn, sometimes in freezing weather. 
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Where many football players are compensated with 
scholarships, the band receives absolutely nothing. Why do 
they do it? 

‘Although about one-third of the band members are 
music majors, I’d say about 95 percent are football 
enthusiasts.”’ 

“There’s a certain amount of pride in being part of a 
good group.” 

“Kids that play in the marching band are a different 
breed of kids. An average person would be out of his mind 
to do it. To get up at 6:30 in the morning and go out in 
thirty-five degree weather to blow your brains out, takes 
sacrifice!” 

Putting a program together for Saturday afternoon is 
a profession of thought and design. In considering a tune 
for production, Bob first considers whether it will make it 
as a tune outdoors. Many good songs can’t be done on a 
football field regardless of the size of your band. You have 
to make people sit up and listen. Band members live for 
that moment when they can bring a crowd to its feet. 

If the tune is capable of this, Bob sends it off to Bob 
Nelson, a graduate of Nebraska, now teaching at the 
University of Houston. He does all of the necessary 
arrangements for Fought. During this process the tune is 
dissected into movement sections and playing sections. With 
Bob’s requests for products, Nelson provides the tune 
arrangement and an outlined idea for implementation. 

The third, and perhaps most tedious process, is the 
actual timing and placement of musicians. One almost has 
to become a math major to piece all the sections together in 
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its artful design. Bob works with a grid, planning the actual 
steps, the matching of steps to music, the separation of 
players, the multiples of units in movement, and on and on. 
Each show results in an average of fourteen specific grid 
charts; copies of which go to each musician. 

The final step is to put it all together in a musical 
product for over seventy thousand ardent fans and critics. 
When you think about it, it’s rather hard to imagine 
playing an instrument at the same time you’re marching out 
an integral pattern of direction and timing. But the 
Nebraska marching band does it and does it better than 
most even dream of doing it. 

“It’s not a thankless job when you do it for the likes 
of people we have here in Nebraska. The Cornhuskers have 
perhaps the most courteous group of fans in the Big Eight 
Conference. Consider the Fiesta Bowl sponsorship. It was 
the most fantastic response I’ve ever seen by a group of 
people. It was an unbelievable show of support for our 
efforts. We owe a great deal to the media as well. The 
newspapers, the radio stations, and television stations gave 
us tremendous support. It is something the kids and myself 
will never forget. Through public support alone Nebraskans 
raised over $47,000.00 for our trip to Tempe, Arizona.” 

Robert Fought once said that “what a band is 
working for is to get that mass of humanity to respond 
while you’re on the football field.’’ Through his efforts they 
have not only done that on the field, but off the field as 
well. Nebraskans can be proud of the fact that Robert 
Fought is part of the Big Red Machine and its continual 
strife for greatness and perfection. 


KANSAS 





Kansas 


You had to wonder when Kansas came to town that 
perhaps the Cornhuskers weren’t taking on an opponent 
that could blitz any Big Eight scoreboard. After all, they 
had a winning season going for them; they had knocked off 
a couple of impressive teams and they had some kind of 
quarterback leading their attack. His name was Nolan 
Cromwell and his game was the option play. With his 
ability to read opposing defenses, fake, pitch, run or throw, 
No. 9 had amassed a 138 yard per game average. He was 
Big Eight offensive player of the week for two weeks 
running, and national player of the week for his effort 
against Kentucky. But although he had met and conquered 
some of the finest defensive players in the nation, little did 
he realize what was in store when the referee signaled the 
start of the game before 76,285 excited football fans. 

This was an afternoon completely dedicated to 
Nebraska’s Blackshirt gladiators, who in relentless pursuit 
of a challenge, not only met that challenge but threw out a 
gauntlet to all who might be wondering if they could 
continue their tradition for greatness known by all. It is the 
story of defensive ends like Bob Martin who brilliantly 
fought and succeeded in containing the outside pitch and 
Ray Phillips who blocked a previous field goal attempt. It is 
the story of middleguards like John Lee and tackles like 
Mike Fultz who constantly tore through the offensive line to 
thwart Kansas’s attempts to establish an inside attack. And 
it is the story of defensive backs like Wonder Monds and 
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Jim Burrow who broke down Cromwell’s passing game. 
Finally it is the story of coaches like Monte Kiffin who 
inspired them to victory and Nebraska’s second shut-out in 
a perfect 5-0 season. 

The first score of the game didn’t flash across the 
board until almost two-thirds of the first quarter was gone. 
Vince Ferragamo took the starting role for the first time 
ever. After the Cornhusker’s first drive had failed to 
produce a score, Nebraska got the ball back on its own 
eighteen yard line where Vince engineered sixty-two yards of 
turf. His first big gainer went through the air to John 
O’Leary for nine big yards. Then he hit Curtis Craig on a 
down-and-out pattern that tore through the Kansas 
secondary for sixteen more. Finally, after impressive ground 
carries of eight and seven yards by O’Leary, Nebraska 
stalled on the Kansas twenty yard line. The drive ended on 
a third down and two, with Anthony trapped for a yard 
loss. To salvage the fruits of their labors, Mike Coyle came 
on to the field and pumped in a perfect field goal and a 3-0 
lead for the Huskers with 5:02 left in the quarter. 

Late in the second quarter frustration struck again. 
Linebacker Clete Pillen gave the offensive unit the 
opportunity to strike when he recovered a Kansas fumble 
on their own 36 yard line. With the help of another 
dazzling O’Leary sweep, the Big Red moved towards the 
goal line. Kansas even seemed willing to assist in the effort 
when they were called for pass interference against Tommy 
Heiser. With eight more yards to the tally, Nebraska was 
sitting on the five and hungry for six. They almost made it 
on a third down play when Vince spotted Bobby Thomas 























Brad Jenkins: Touchdown! 


open in the endzone and fired the ball to him. For a split 
second the Cornhusker fans started vaulting out of their 
seats, but Bobby couldn’t quite hold on to the pigskin. So 
trusty Coyle made another entrance and brought home 
three more points. Time left in the half, 1:06 and the score 
read 6-0. 


With that play seemingly closing out the halftime 
show, many fans headed for the concessions and restrooms 
to find relief. Those who did leave missed the most exciting 
performance of the afternoon. 

Like a snake in the grass the Jayhawkers suddenly 
struck back in the fashion so many had come to fear. 
Taking the ensuing kickoff Cromwell engineered seventy 
yards of astro turf in an unbelievable two plays. Within 
seconds they were knocking on the goal line for what could 
have been the lead in the game and the momentum to bring 
them out fighting mad_ the second half. 

Instead it ended in bitter defeat. The famous 
Nebraska goal line defense came in to meet the onslaught 
and the crowd went wild. Fultz was the first to cut through 
and chop down Cromwell's sweep for a loss. Then a nervous 
pitch bobbled the ball for an out-of-bounds loss by Pillen 
and Martin. With two seconds left to play Jayhawk’s Kersly 
came in for an easy field goal attempt. As Nebraska fans 
held their hearts in their hands Cletus Pillen sliced in and 
dove for the ball as it exploded off of Kersly’s foot. He 
made contact with the pigskin as Kiffin danced on to the 
field like a kangaroo. 


The second half was a repeat performance of the 
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first. Curtis Craig set the stage with a twenty-six yard 
kick-off return to Nebraska's thirty-four. Ferragamo was 
still in the saddle as the Cornhuskers proceeded to march 
down the field. Gillespie and David provided eight yards 
each on the ground attack while Vince hit Thomas for ten 
through the air. 

All looked well until the Big Red Machine reached 
the Kansas twelve. Suddenly the gears slipped and back to 
back losses by Gillespie forced Nebraska into yet another 
field goal attempt. Coyle’s boot covered the thirty-one yards 
necessary to put the Cornhuskers into a 9-0 lead. Time left, 
9:53. 

Shortly thereafter the defense forced yet another 
punt and Nebraska was on the attack again. It was to be 
Ferragamo’s last outing of the day for in the attempt to 
score, Vince went to the air and was intercepted by Steve 
Jones. Then about the time the Cornhusker fans were 
getting used to strictly field goals, Terry Luck took to the 
field. 

The exchange of quarterbacks seemed to explode the 
offensive unit. The drive started from the Husker thirty-six 
and tore up sixty-four yards of turf like a Harley Davidson 
tearing up a flower bed of daisies. 

First play — Monte Anthony slashed through for 

fifteen big ones. 

Second play — Anthony again off tackle and down 

field for twelve. 

Third play — Tony Davis bulldozed through the line 

for seven. 

Fourth play — Luck flipped a pass which was tipped 


by Kurt Knoff and caught by Thomas for 
four. 

Fifth play — A twenty-six yard bomb for the 
touchdown to Brad Jenkins who, because he 
was beaten by his man, ironically allowed him 
to be in the wrong place at the right time. 

Coyle converted and with exactly twelve minutes left 
in the game, Nebraska hung on to what was to be the final 
score, 16-0. 

That victory gave Nebraska a perfect 5-0 season, all 
of which were produced in Memorial Stadium. Coach 
Osborne was quick to point out that definite improvement 
was needed in the offensive attack before meeting 
Oklahoma State next week. Kiffin simply smiled when he 
allowed himself the pleasure of savoring yet another 
shut-out against what was the conference's leading offensive 
tcam. 


WEEKLY BIG EIGHT STANDINGS AND RESULTS: 
___1975 SEASON 


October 11 
Nebraska .........ccccccccccecces 16: Kansassacccd-cnkdciated iiss 0 
Oklahoma........ 2... ccc eee eee ee 24  TexaSic. Si55 dae taisocesds ose due 17 
Missouri... 0.00... cc cece cece eee ee 41 Oklahoma St................005 14 
Colorado... 0... cece ee cece eee 23. Miami (Fla.)..............0000 10 
lows Sth. ocecicecteva ce ese sees 17) Kansas St..... 0. cece eee cee 7 

STANDINGS All Conf. 

Nebraska ............ 5-0 1-0 

Oklahoma........... $-0 1-0 

Missouri... ....-..0 0 4-1 1-0 

Iowa State ........... 4.4 1-0 

Oklahoma State ...... 4-1 0-1 

Colorado. ............ 4-1 0-1 

Kansas .............. 3-2 0-1 

Kansas St............ 3-2 0-1 
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NEBRASKA VS Kansas 





STATISTICAL REVIEW 





NEBRASKA OPPONENT 
NE. Ball 
F. Downs 23 F. Downs 7 Opponent’s Ball 
Rushes-Yds. 59-258 Rushes-Yds. 47-121 Sian 
Passes 13-23-1 Passes 2-10-0 base 
Passing-Yds. 139 Passing-Yds. 56 
Return-Yds. 30 Return-Yds. 1 Downs 
Punts 5-44 Punts 10-45 First Down 
Fumbles-Lst. 4-1 Fumbles-Lst. 6-1 Kickoff or Punt 
Penalties-Yds. 3-35 Penalties-Yds. 2-13 Field Goal 
Interception 
INDIVIDUAL LEADERS are Spain 


Multiple Inc. 
Fumble 
fevtbereee Penalty 


Cromwell 
McMichael 
NOTE: Nebraska moves from 
. left to right; Opponent 
Rushing moves Gens ‘ight to left. 
Craig Cromwell 
Anthony L. Smith 


O'Leary 





Receiving 


Thomas W. Smith 
Mushinskie 





LEFT 
5:0 
12 
9:5 
12:0 
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Rik Bonness 
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Rik Bonness is an All American’s All American. You 


almost have to meet him to understand that statement, but 
to his fellow players who work beside him and the coaches 
who have trained and taught him, it’s an easy thing to 
understand. He's a soft spoken highly dedicated young man 
who knows where he is going and yet is patient enough to 
let time and events play their role in his life. He is modest 
about his own abilities and realistic about his shortcomings, 
what little and few they may be. In total, he is the product 
that every family dreams of seeing and every football coach 
hopes of getting. Just read some of his comments and 
reflect on the man who said them: 


I really didn't have any idea that I would end up at 


Nebraska. | had always wanted to play ball here, but it was 
too much to hope that they would want me. 


T owe an awful lot to my mom and dad. My folks 
always encouraged me when it was needed but never 
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pushed. That love and guidance was a great part of my 
upbringing. 


One has to respect and admire the coaches you play 


for and I have the greatest respect and admiration for the 


Nebraska staff. 


I guess in some ways I would lay down my life for 


football. When you spend four or five hours a day for as 


long as I have, it's the greater part of your life already. 


Sometimes it’s hard to be myself. Sometimes I have 
to try and catch myself. 


When I think of all the good things that have 
happened... it’s unbelievable. It's just so fantastic it 
engulfs you, which is only natural, I guess. 


So many people have done so much for me. Like all 
the public relations work, 


We're all about the same out there, There's not 
much difference. You just happen to be on a good team 
which has a good record and all of a sudden it just 
snowballs. And there you are, an All American. If you just 
remember who you're playing with and all those other guys 
are doing the same things you're doing, you know you're 
lucky and that it's an honor deserved by more than one. I 
appreciate that. 


I know I didn't do it by myself. There are many 
silent people that stood behind me. 


There is a season within a season. I almost wish 
Oklahoma wasn't the last game of the regular season. We 
had a very good year, but I don't remember that, I just 
remember the last two. 


It's very obvious that our football program is like a 


Big Red Machine with many interworking parts. Two 
players of equal ability can be competing for the same 
position and soon one makes it over the other. I know this 
must have happened with me here at Nebraska where I got 
on the right gear and luckily made it. 


From a writer’s viewpoint there is much more that 
could be said about Rik, but all events and stories would 
simply be a repeat of what he is; an All American who grew 
up in the town of Bellevue and gave his best to his home 
state of Nebraska. 
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Nebraska Versus OSU 


If the 48,500 football fans who piled into Lewis Field 


at Stillwater, Oklahoma, came to see a tough hitting, . 


backbreaking football contest, they got their money’s worth 
and then some. It was a typical NU-OSU shoot-out on a 
picture-perfect day for football. 

It was packed with fierce contact and sheer 
determination by both teams. The contest produced its 
share of cliff-hanger plays as well as controversy. In the end 
it brought out the best in players and some of the worst in 
fans. 

Both teams entered the contest with impressive 
credentials. Nebraska carried a perfect 5-0 record, and 
Oklahoma State was 4-1 with a loss the previous week to 
Missouri. Nebraska was fighting to stay on top of the 
conference race and Oklahoma State was fighting to get 
into contention for it. But when it was all over and the dust 
and controversy had settled, the Cornhuskers limped away 
with their sixth consecutive victory of the season. 

Even Coach Stanley, who normally refuses to 
comment on critical calls and plays, commented, “I don’t 
think the better team won on the field today. We took the 
fight to them. Our backs ran as hard as any backs in 
America today. If you add up the entire sixty minutes, 
you'll find there were more times we played well than they 
did.” 

Of the controversial interference call he added: ‘‘The 
line judge was right on the play and in the best position to 
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cover the play and he signaled touchdown. But the field 
judge called it. He wouldn't talk to me. I’ve never criticized 
an official but I think...” 

Monte Kiffin commented with what humor he could 
muster by saying he was tired of coming to Stillwater, 
Oklahoma. “The games are too close. All I ever see down 
here is the quarterbacks running. I think I'll just stay home 
next time.” 

The first half of the game gave very little if any 
indication in the final minutes of play. Curtis Craig took 
the opening kickoff on the five yard line and brilliantly 
scrambled back to the forty-eight, almost breaking free for 
a touchdown. From that point on the Huskers engineered 
what looked like a scoring drive. Anthony carried the 
greater part of the load as Nebraska worked their way down 
to the OSU twelve yard line. During the drive, however, 
Terry Luck sustained an eye injury that was to take him out 
of the game. When the Huskers were thrown for a 
two yard loss they went for the field goal and missed. 
Undaunted by their failure to score the Blackshirts 
proceeded to contain the Cowboys inside their twenty yard 
line. Their efforts produced an OSU fumble on the first 
series. Bob Martin spotted the loose ball and dove in for 
the recovery on the sixteen yard line. A double reverse on 
the first play broke Thomas loose for thirteen yards. Then 
three plays later Ferragamo spotted O’Leary open in the 
endzone and rifled in the ball for the first score of the 
afternoon. Coyle converted and with 8:59 left in the first 
quarter, Nebraska was out in front 7-0. 

The next Oklahoma State drive made it back to the 





midfield stripe, before the Blackshirts forced them to kick 
the ball away. With no return possible, Nebraska took over 
on their twenty. On the second play of the series Vince went 
to the air and hit Thomas on a _=6 forty 
three yard pass play. Seconds later Vince broke loose for 
nineteen yards in a keeper moving the ball down to the 
three yard line. Again Ferragamo kept the ball and this 
time scored. With the second Coyle conversion, Nebraska 
led 14-0 with 4:19 left in the quarter. 

OSU struck back in the early minutes of the second 
quarter. Scott Burk engineered a forty-eight yard drive in 
eight plays. Halfback Terry Miller tore through the 
Blackshirt’s defense for a sixteen yard run and Burk went 
through the air to Taylor for seventeen. It all ended with a 
five yard scramble by Miller for the touchdown. With 
Daigle’s conversion, OSU was right back in the thick of it, 
cutting Nebraska’s lead to 14-7. 11:45 remained in the half. 

And yet the Cornhuskers weren’t quite ready to slow 
down. They took the following kickoff, returned it to the 
twenty, and began an impressive eighty yard march 
downfield. Of the thirteen plays it took to cover the 
distance two were classified standouts. The first erupted 
when O’Leary took the handoff and powered his way 
through the line for twelve yards and the third first down of 
the series. Five plays later Ferragamo reared back and 
threw a twenty-two yard aerial to Dave Shamblin and a first 
and goal on the OSU two. Ferragamo went with a 
quarterback sneak on the next two plays, the second of 
which produced the third Nebraska touchdown of the day. 
Coyle was consistent with the extra point attempt giving the 
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Huskers a 21-7 lead with 6:13 left in the quarter. 

“At the half I thought we had them put away,” 
Osborne commented. ‘‘Then we came out in the third 
quarter and held them on their first possession, but the 
turning point came when Bobby Thomas fumbled the punt. 
We had them on the ropes, but the fumble changed that.” 

That Osborne quote more or less summarized what 
turned out to be an entirely new ball game with the start of 
the third quarter. Nebraska did hold the Cowboys on the 
first possession, forcing them to punt from their forty-two. 
The ball came down to Thomas near the fifteen yard line 
where it slipped through his fingers and hit the ground. 
OSU's Peter Coppola gathered in the pigskin at the 
fourteen, and three plays later Miller broke through the line 
for four yards and the score. Time left: 11:45 in the third 
quarter. The scoreboard now read Nebraska 21, OSU 14. 

Needless to say the Big Red fans in Stillwater were 
squirming in their seats and the fans at home were 
nervously turning up the volume on their transistors. One 
could almost smell the odor of impending disaster. Luckily 
Nebraska was granted a reprieve. After taking the kickoff 
they marched down the field, stalled inside the thirty, and 
missed yet another field goal attempt by Coyle. OSU took 
over on their twenty and almost immediately gave the ball 
back to Nebraska. 

With Phillips recovering on the twenty-seven, it was 
time to score. The offensive responded in four short plays. 
Davis started the ball rolling on the first play by slicing 
through the Cowboy’s defense for thirteen yards. Finally 
Ferragamo dropped back from the ten and hit the bullseye 
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to Jenkins for the final Nebraska tally. Coyle converted once 
more and with 5:58 left in the third quarter Nebraska led 
28-14. 

Then just as the Big Red was heaving a sigh of 
relief, all hell broke loose. It’s hard to get seventy-four 
yards out of the Nebraska Blackshirts all day, but to get 
seventy-four yards in fifty-eight seconds is almost unheard 
of. But that’s exactly what happened when OSU got their 
hands on the ball. Burk put it all together in three plays 
covering seventy-three yards, fifty-two of which he garnered 
on a keeper. On the third play, Miller cut loose and took it 
all the way for the touchdown. Because Daigle had been 
injured Irions came in for the conversion and missed. Time 
left in the third quarter: 5:00. The score Nebraska 28, OSU 
20. 

From that point on it was all defense for Nebraska; 
unfortunately most of it bad. By looking at the flow charts 
one can see a fourth quarter rarity for the Cornhuskers. 
Almost all of the remaining time in the game was fought 
out inside the Nebraska fifty yard line. OSU tried 
relentlessly to move the ball in for the score, while the 
Blackshirts struggled to protect their lead and _ their 
reputation. Needless to say, it was a cliffhanger at the least. 
Even our kicking game continued to falter in almost every 
aspect. An example of which was the misguided punt snap 
with less than three minutes in the game giving the 
Cowboys yet another scoring opportunity. 

The difference between a possible tie and a victory 
came to rest on two factors. The first was the pass 
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interference call against Ricky Taylor early in the fourth 
quarter when he pushed off Safety Jimmy Burrow inside the 
endzone. Taylor caught the ball, a touchdown was signaled, 
and a flag was thrown on the spot. Viewing the photos after 
the game verified the infraction but at the time of the 
controversy the crowd went wild with resentment and fury. 
After all, they had just seen their team come within tying 
distance of Nebraska, but with the unique and seldom used 
rule, Nebraska got the ball on their own twenty yard line. 

The second factor came to light in the closing 
seconds of the game. Suddenly OSU was inside the 
Nebraska five and only seconds left to play. With the 
Blackshirts’ lackluster performance up to that point, a 
touchdown seemed inevitable. Most were more concerned 
with what OSU would come up with for the two point 
conversion. Most, I should say, except for the eleven 
Blackshirts with their backs to the wall. They say a hero 
fights two enemies at one time. The first is his own. The 
second is his foe. If he defeats the first, the second will fall 
as well. Thus, it may have happened at Stillwater that day 
for within a blink of an eye a faltering defense turned into a 
tidal wave of determination. When it was over all three 
attempts had failed to produce the desperately needed 
touchdown. Although it was Chuck Jones and Dave 
Butterfield who made the all important tackles, it was the 
spirit of the Blackshirts that provided the all important 
desire. Monte Kiffin provided the most apropos conclusion 
when he stated: “The last thirty seconds of play and the 
last ten yards is what football’s all about.” 








WEEKLY BIG EIGHT STANDINGS AND RESULTS: 
1975 SEASON 


October 18 

Nebraska ..........200--e eee ee ees 28 Oklahoma State..............-- 20 
Oklahoma 1... cece sees cen seeeee 25 Kansas State........ccsecseceee 3 
Colorado ...-- 0... cece eee cen eeene 31. MissOUtts 660s ceases die dtcaeac cs 20 
Kansas... ccc cecce ccs csassenscens 21 Towa State.....-..... ee eee e eee 10 


STANDINGS 
All Conf. 

Nebraska ........0005 6-0 2-0 
Oklahoma ........... 6-6 2-0 
Colorado............. 5-1 1-1 
Missouri..........0.. 4-2 1-1 
Kansas ......se0ccene 4-2 1-1 
Oklahoma St......... 4-2 0-2 
Towa St. ......ceceees 4-2 1-1 
Kansas St........0... 3-3 0-2 
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NEBRASKA vs Okiahoma St. 





STATISTICAL REVIEW 


NEBRASKA 


F. Downs 
Rushes-Yds. 
Passes 
Passing-Yds. 
Return-Yds. 
Punts 
Fumbles-Lst. 
Penalties-Yds. 


OPPONENT 


F. Downs 
Rushes-Yds. 
Passes 
Passing-Yds. 
Return-Yds. 
Punts 
Fumbles-Lst. 
Penalties-Yds. 


INDIVIDUAL LEADERS 


Ferragamo 10-16-0 140 yd. Burk 
Luck 0-1-0 T. Miller 
O'Leary 0-1-0 


Anthony Burk 
Davis T. Miller 
O'Leary Turner 


Receiving 


Thomas R. Taylor 
Jenkins Lisle 








NE. Ball 
Opponent's Ball 
Run 

Pass 

Downs 

First Down 


Kickoff or Punt 
Field Goal 
Interception 
Incomplete Pass 
Multiple Inc. 
Fumble 
Hitthncei Penalty 


NOTE: Nebraska moves from 
left to right; Opponent 
moves from right to left 
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8:59 


4:19 


11:45 
6:13 


11:45 
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Ursula Walsh 


If a writer attempted to list the unique elements 
surrounding a woman like Ursula Walsh, he could easily 
end up with a manuscript equaling the remaining pages in 
this book. Although her title is Academic Counselor for the 
university athletic program, her duties are much greater 
and diversified. To some it’s a wonder how such a 
charming, considerate lady fits into the spectrum of college 
athletics, but to the players and staff with whom she works, 
it’s a delightful change of pace and a fine addition to the 
team. 

Her background in education covers a tremendous 
scope of time and diversity. She received her B.A. from 
Rosary College in River Forest, Illinois. Soon after she 
added her M.A. from St. Thomas in St. Paul, Minnesota. 
Then in 1969 she received her M.Ed. while attending the 
University of Minnesota. Then the final capping came just 
this last winter when she was awarded her Ph.D. here at 
the University of Nebraska. She has taught in every type of 
school system from Elementary School in Wisconsin to 
college classes in educational psychology at N.U. Ursula 
was also a highly successful principal at Omaha Cathedral 
High School. Indeed she’s come a long way since her start 
in Sioux City, Iowa. 

Her duties at the University are centered on the 
scholarship athletes. She started out on a part-time basis, 
taking over when Coach Osborne resigned that role and 
assumed the head coaching position. 

“Tom used to kid me,” she said. ‘When I first took 
over his job, he would tell me that I was the second best 
academic counselor in Nebraska’s history, but now that I 
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have my Ph.D. we’re a little more even.” 

In selecting Miss Walsh for the position Coach 
Osborne may have made one of his best off the field 
decisions ever. Traditionally the job in many universities 
has gone to coaches who are retiring from more active roles. 
Consequently, some schools end up with a ‘Peter Principle” 
effect within a vital part of their programs. If an athlete is 
not adjusting academically the chances are very great that 
he is not adjusting well in his area of sports as well. 

These are just a few of Ursula’s duties as academic 
counselor: 

—See that all scholarship athletes maintain their 
scholastic standings. 

—Hire tutors to work with the athletes. 

—Manage the study room for scholarship athletes. 

—Lining up and conducting conferences on pro- 
blems and progress reports. 

—Help each individual to pick, organize, and 
complete his major. 

The busiest time of the year for Ursula is during the 
summer months. During this time she is wrapped up in 
getting her people pre-registered, checking for and 
eliminating possible academic deficiencies, and general 
guidance needed. During the school year, however, her 
duties continue at a sometimes relentless pace. 

“In our type of work we must remain separate in 
some ways from the rest of the program. I try to 
disassociate myself from the athletic department as much as 
possible. I am not a coach. I don’t even know very much 
about football. So if a player comes in to complain about 
the fact that he is not getting enough attention from the 
coaches, I know nothing about it. I train the tutor to do 
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that as well. Our concerns are with academic and social 
progress, not their athletic progress.” 

With about 250 athletes on the scholarship program, 
that can be quite a job. Even her office is a part of her 
approach. Buried in the middle of the athletic complex, it 
is a pleasant change of pace for those who enter. The only 
item even relating to football is an abstract poster of Joe 
Namath’s ‘Longest Pass.” 

What about Nebraska’s academic standings? Are 
they as good or better than most universities? 

“Yes, our standards are very high here. You don’t 
want to invest money in a guy for two years and then he has 
to go because of grades. Besides, we can be very selective, 
especially when we’re picking only thirty players out of the 
entire country. A good testimony to the school’s selections is 
that on this year’s Big Eight Academic team six out of the 
top twenty-two players are from Nebraska.” 

To achieve that goal Ursula and her tutoring staff 
make sure the players get off to a solid start. They teach 
them in the fall of their freshman year how to take good 
notes in class, how to take tests, how to organize 
themselves, and how to plan a schedule. In addition to 
that, she maintains individual charts on each player so they 
can post their grades for papers and exams. So far her 
system has captured a perfect record of success. Her “don’t 
wait until they get into trouble’ philosophy is the theme by 
which she works. 

What keeps her at the university when she has had 
job offerings from some of the largest corporations in the 
nation? 
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“It’s the program we have here,” she said. ‘I would 
never do this for another school for twice the money. 
Having a head coach who has contended with this job really 
helps. Coach Osborne really appreciates the problems 
involved and is a great assistance whenever needed. He is 
also completely objective in his handling of players and that 
eliminates a lot of the static that might otherwise arise. So, 
if Coach Osborne were to leave, I would follow him 
anywhere.” 

One of the interesting questions that had to come up 
when talking with the players was what is it like working 
with a lady such as Ursula in the thick of a football 
program. 

Vince Ferragamo commented: ‘‘She’s really a great 
relief for many of us. When my folks dropped me off at 
school my first year, the coaches invited them to a tour of 
the complex. When Mom met Ursula and she told her she 
would make me toe the line, Mom felt fantastic.” 

Rik Bonness simply stated: ‘‘She is really a warm 
person. She’ll listen to you and help you whenever you need 
it. When I was a freshman Ursula personally helped me 
straighten out a few problems. Everyone likes and respects 
her.” 

So the next time you’re wondering if any of the Big 
Red squad is in academic trouble, rest assured there’s a 
petite woman hidden far away in the athletic complex that 
is still holding on to an undefeated season year in and year 
out. She and her office may seem a little out of place in a 
dominantly male atmosphere, but in essence she is a very 
big part of making Nebraska the success that it is. 


COLORADO 





Nebraska Versus Colorado 


Probably the worst mistake that Colorado made 
against the Cornhuskers October 25th, was scoring on the 
third play of the football game. You just don’t put seven 
points on the board that fast with 76,509 fans parked in 
Memorial Stadium and not get some kind of reaction. And 
it was ‘‘some kind of reaction!” 

Colorado coach Bill Mallory was in a state of near 
shock afterwards when he commented: “It was like a 
nightmare. I’ve never seen a game like that in all the years 
I've coached. I’ve never had a game go where the bottom of 
the world fell out.” 

The obvious and immediate comparison between 
Nebraska’s victory over Colorado and Oklahoma's squeeker 
of 21-20, received a typical Osborne reply when he stated: 
“We're living from week to week. Missouri, not Oklahoma, 
is next. The Oklahoma comparison is meaningless. The 
same thing could happen to us.”’ 

The spark that lit the fire under the Cornhusker’s 
bench came on the first series of plays when the Buffs were 
faced with a first and ten. Quarterback David Williams 
took the ball and moved right on an option play. Suddenly, 
he spotted a rare hole in the Blackshirt defense afd broke 
through into the secondary. Jimmy Burrow made a gallant 
dive to stop him but missed. From there to the goal line it 
was seventy-four yards of pure clover. Tom MacKenzie 
came out to kick the extra point making the score 7-0 with 
only fifty-two seconds gone in the game. 
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The always strong contingency of Buff fans went 
wild. Mallory and his staff were jubilantly dancing on the 
sidelines. One would have thought that the game had just 
ended and the celebration was about to begin. But little did 
anyone know that a tidal wave of destruction was about to 
descend on Memorial Stadium. 

The first wave hit within two minutes. After Bobby 
Thomas took a Colorado kickoff on the thirteen, he danced 
his way back to the thirty-first. Anthony and O’Leary 
grabbed a first down when they pushed the pigskin up to 
the forty-two. Then it was Anthony for three and fourteen 
yards for the second first down on the Colorado forty-two. 
With the momentum cresting, Ferragamo slammed _ it 
home. Stepping back into the pocket he pumped the ball, 
faking the quick pass and then went to Thomas, racing 
down the sidelines. It was a picture-perfect pass. With 
Thomas eluding defensive Rich Spivay at the five he 
gathered in the ball and six points. Coyle quickly converted 
and with 12:29 left in the first quarter, it was a tie ball 
game. NU 7 - CU 7. 

Three plays later Colorado was forced to punt the 
ball from their twenty-five yard line. Nebraska returned it 
to their forty-three and put together a fifty-seven yard drive 
to take over the lead in the game. The touchdown was set 
up on a twenty-nine yard pass from Ferragamo to Thomas, 
bringing the ball down at the Buffs eighteen. Two plays 
later Vince gave the ball to O’Leary in a pitchout. It was 
ten beautiful yards of perfect running and six points. With 
Coyle’s 6 + 1 addition, Nebraska was out in front 14-0. 
Time—8:29 left in the first quarter. 


On the next Colorado possession the tidal wave 
unleashed the fury to come. Dave Williams fumbled the 
snap from center, recovered the ball and started to gain 
ground when he was hit on both sides. The ball popped out 
of his grasp and was recovered by Dave Butterfield on the 
Colorado thirty-one. In the next five plays Anthony carried 
four times, the last for two yards on a power sweep behind 
Tony Davis, Dan Schmidt, and Larry Mushinskie. Coyle 
coverted again and with 5:43 left in the first quarter, 
Nebraska stood 21 to 7 over Colorado. 

During the second quarter of play the Cornhuskers 
drew blood three times within a span of four minutes. It 
started off with a classic seventy yard Big Red drive. It 
included a twelve yard sprint by Anthony, a brilliant 
twenty-three yard draw play to O’Leary, a ten yard bullet to 
Davis and a perfect pitch of thirteen to Mushinskie. To cap 
off the drive the Cornhusker’s included a Cinderella pass 
that was tipped by Brad Jenkins but caught by Rik 
Bonness. After he was brought down inside the one yard 
line, Tough Tony submarined it over for six. Coyle’s 
conversion brought the score up to a surprising NU 28, 
Colorado 7. 

With 6:41 left in the half, the Blackshirts came on to 
put the game away. It happened on the third play from 
scrimmage when CU tails and Billy Waddy lost control of 
the ball and Butterfield recovered on the Buff’s thirty-three. 
Five plays later Ferragamo hit Brad Jenkins for five yards 
and the touchdown. With still another Coyle conversion and 
3:31 left in the half, Nebraska now led 35-7. 
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For those standing in the Colorado endzone for the 
ensuing kickoff, you could see the utter despair in Mike 
McCoy, the deep receiver for Colorado. One photographer 
commented: “If we kick to him he’ll fumble it for sure.” 
We kicked to him, and he did just that. With the help of a 
smashing block from Steve Linquist, Kent Smith recovered 
the ball for Nebraska inside the one yard line. 

On the second play O’Leary vaulted over from the 
left side. Coyle continued with what was to be a perfect day 
and with 2:45 left in the half Nebraska had amassed a 42 to 
7 lead. 

The third quarter brought only more mistakes and 
bigger scoring waves down upon the Buffs. In_ total, 
Colorado presented Nebraska with six turnovers that 
resulted in scores. The first fumble in the third quarter 
came on the third play. Terry Kunz caught a Williams pass 
ten yards downfield and promptly dropped the ball. 

Jimmy Burrow recovered on the Buffs thirty-three. 
Vince Ferragamo immediately reached for the icing and 
threw the bomb to Thomas in the endzone. Defensive 
interference was called, giving Nebraska the ball on 
Colorado's one. It took one play for Anthony to score on a 
dive. With trusty Coyle’s kick the tidal wave reached a new 
crescendo of 49 to 7. Time left was 13:51. 

Again Colorado tried to get something going and 
again the defense cut them off. This time on the second 
play from scrimmage. Chuck Jones was the man of the hour 
when he intercepted Williams’ pass and returned it to the 
eleven. Dave Gillespie immediately scratched his way down 





to the one when Gary Higgs took it over on another dive. 
Coyle converted. Score 56-7. Time: 12:23 left in the third 
quarter. 

On the very next kick return, Colorado fumbled the 
pigskin. Nebraska stalled on the thirteen, Colorado took 
over on downs and guess what? Yup, you’re right. Jeff 
Pullen recovered the you know what. And, as Gillespie was 
counting down on the number of carries it would take to 
score, he beat them all in making it on the first play. Again 
Coyle bullseyed it and with 9:43 left in the third quarter 
Nebraska called a halt to the storm with a 63 to 7 lead. 

From that point on to the end of the third quarter, 
Nebraska allowed Colorado two touchdown drives against 
the backup units. Williams grabbed the first at the 
conclusion of a sixty-seven yard drive and Kelleher scored 
on the second one. With MacKenzie converting on both 
touchdowns, the final score at the end of the third quarter 
and the end of the game was Nebrasska 63, Colorado 21. 

Everyone was glad to see the final curtain descend 
that day. The Big Red was primed for a showdown against 
Missouri the next week. The fans were fully contented with 
their big guns banquet. And Coach Mallory just wanted to 
get back home and hoped he could make some sense out of 
what had been his most embarrassing game in college 
coaching. 


WEEKLY BIG EIGHT STANDINGS AND RESULTS: 


October 25 


Nebraska............ 
Oklahoma St......... 
Missouri............. 


__1975 SEASON ___ 


sididhess vances 63 Colorado..... 
Big josene acales tee 35 Kansas....... 
Noe yates 35 Kansas St.... 
ee Os 39 Iowa St....... 
All 
Nebraska............ 74 
Oklahoma ........... 7-0 
Missouri............. §-2 
Colorado............. 5-2 
Oklahoma St......... $-2 
Kansas .............- 4-3 
lowa St. ..........005 4-3 
Kansas St............ 3-4 
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NEBRASKA VS Colorado 





63-21 


STATISTICAL REVIEW 


NEBRASKA OPPONENT 


F. Downs 29 F. Downs 20 
Rushes-Yds. 77-350 Rushes-Yds. 38-268 
Passes 10-16-0 Passes 13-35-2 
Passing-Yds. 165 Passing-Yds. 186 
Return-Yds. 2 Return-Yds. 0 
Punts 3-25 Punts 3-38 
Fumbles-Lst. 1-1 Fumbles-Lst. 7-6 
Penalties-Yds. 8-70 Penalties-Yds. 8-73 


NE. Ball 
Opponent's Ball 
Run 

Pass 

Downs 

First Down 


Kickoff or Punt 
Field Goal 
Interception 
Incomplete Pass 
Multiple Inc. 
Fumble 

rootitien) Penalty 





INDIVIDUAL LEADERS 


Ferragamo 8-10-0 118 yd. Williams 119 yd. 
Luck 2-5-0 47 yd. Austin 67 yd. 
O'Leary 0-1-0 NOTE: Nebraska moves from 

left to right; Opponent 


Rushing moves from right to left. 
Gillespie 22-106 Williams 
Anthony 15-76 Kelleher 


O'Leary 7-51 





Receiving 


Thomas Logan 
Malito Gaunty 
Jenkins 





QTR. 





w 


Prbbbbddece 








i) 
o 


w 
\°) 





















Schneider and Sullivan 


There is an overwhelming amount of history behind 
such men as Paul (Schnitz) Schneider and George Sullivan, 
but to the coaching staff of Nebraska they were the best two 
trainers any college in the United States could find. When it 
comes to athletic type injuries and conditioning they have 
more medical knowledge and expertise than most people 
working in like areas. 

In competition like what is witnessed in the Big 
Eight, they are the very backbone of any successful 
program. Like some ballgames, successful treatment of 
injuries can be a game of seconds. Their motto “‘keep the 
player on the field” is what they mean by the endless hours 
of treatment given to injured players. 

As Paul so aptly stated, “At times the resulting 
damage from an injury can be more extensive and harder to 
repair than the injury itself. You have to know your 
business or you can lose a player for a much greater period 
of time. Early recognition of an injury is essential. 

Paul Schneider came back to pursue a career in 
athletic medicine when he was 30 years old. He became 
head trainer in 1952 and has worked under six coaches 
since that time. Does he love it? 

“Yes. I love both the job and the sport itself. 1 have 
always said that I have never seen a bad young man yet and 
probably never will. I wouldn’t trade my job for any job in 
the world. The hours are long and we are on the go twelve 
months a year, but it’s all worth it.” 

George Sullivan is a native Nebraskan as well as 
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Paul. He was raised in the Loup City area, played football 
for Nebraska and became a member of the Nebraska staff 
in 1953. He is both a trainer and a physical therapist. 

He, too, has a tremendous amount of love for both 
the job itself and the people he’s working with. 

Together these two men have created quite a team of 
specialists. Their day starts at seven in the morning and 
may not end until seven or eight at night. During the 
football season that means seven days a week as well. They 
not only take care of the University’s athletic program, but 
also see as many as thirty high school athletes a month for 
advice on treatment of injuries. They give many lectures 
across the state to medical organizations and sometimes act 
as resource centers for doctors treating non-athletic 
patients. 

One of the most interesting elements of the interview 
with them centered around the subject of pain thresholds. 
Both clearly destroyed the old myth that many coaches hold 
on a player’s “intestinal fortitude,” 
“guts.” 

“It’s not a matter of guts,’ 


more commonly called 
* they stated. ‘‘Some 
players just don’t feel the pain as much as others. Different 
players have different levels of thresholds of pain. We've 
never seen what some might call a gutless player.” 

Tom Novak was one player they noted as having a 
high threshold of pain. He played with many injuries that 
would have kept the ordinary player out of the game. Rik 
Bonness was another who fractured a bone in his snapping 
hand and yet played the entire second half of the game 
against Iowa State two years ago. 


One advantage that a trainer has over a general 
M.D. is that they see injuries every day that some doctors 
treat only once or twice a year, and in addition they can 
treat them immediately where a doctor may not see his 
patient’s injury until several hours later. 

What makes some players so injury free? Well, there 
may be a bit of luck in some cases but in most it’s more a 
matter of agility and being able to absorb the blows. One 
particular player cited was the case of Johnny Rodgers. His 
gymnastic training in high school made him extremely 
agile. He knew when to fold under a blow and be relaxed at 
point of impact. 

If an athlete has sustained an injury that could, if 
further damaged, affect the rest of his life. Schneider and 
Sullivan are always there to advise their young men that it 
is time to quit. 

“You just can’t take chances when you’re dealing 
with human lives. Even if we see a coaching technique that 
is questionable it is our responsbility to talk to that coach 
about it.”’ 

Is a program on this scale expensive? You bet it is, 
but as ‘‘Schnitz’’ stated: “It’s really a big business and 
we've got to take care of the people that are working within 
it. If we don’t we are sacrificing our duties and principles.” 

One example of expenses given was this: Last year 
two hundred forty athletes took part in football. The 
trainers and their staff had to tape each ankle during 
games and active practices. That’s about five hundred 
ankles a day. The cost of materials alone — one dollar a 
leg. 
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When you list the entire scope of their duties 
together, you can’t avoid the conclusion that these two men 
may be the busiest two people in the entire athletic 
complex. They are not limited to just one sport; they serve 
them all. They do not treat just one type of athlete; they 
treat them all. Their knowledge extends into all aspects of 
physical health as does their responsibilities. 

Luckily they both love what at sometimes must be 
pure hell, and luckily they both boast fantastic wives who 
have stood behind them through years both good and bad! 


The Great Bummerooski 


THE CAST 


ANNOUNCER 1 
ANNOUNCER 2 
CREW DIRECTOR 
JIMMY 
AUDIO ASSISTANT 


CAMERAMAN 3 — CAMERAMAN 6 
(same person can take) 


CAMERAMAN 7 — CAMERAMAN 5 
(same person can take) 





109 


Nebraska coach Jerry Moore diagrams the “Bummerooski’”’ fake 
punt play which sparked Nebraska to its win over Missouri. Punter 
Randy Lessman (1) and fullback Tony Davis (2) are closer to the line 
of scrimmage than normal. The ball is snapped directly to Davis. He 
steps forward and stuffs the ball between John O’Leary’s legs (3) — 
from behind — then spins and fakes a reverse to Monte Anthony (4) 
going to the right. O’Leary delays two seconds then runs left, 
without interference. The key is the Missouri right end (E) who must 
run right past O’Leary, chasing the “reverse’’ — which he did. 





The Great Bummerooski 


The following is a slightly extended and somewhat 
exaggerated version of what will probably go down in the 
Big Eight football annals as one of the most unusual plays 
ever attempted in the heat of a game. It has been written in 
the tradition of the great radio plays heard over the 
Columbia Broadcasting System Network in the mid °30s. 
However, you will be listening to the audio section of CBS’s 
live coverage for national television, as it might have been 
behind the scenes. 


(The murmur of the crowd in the background) 


Announcer I (very professional and strong) 
Well Bub... Nebraska is looking at an 
obvious punting situation. It is 4th down 
and 3 yards to go on the Missouri 40 yard 
line. 


Announcer 2 (professional but a little slower) 
Yes, Keith, with only I minute and 46 sec- 
onds left in the half, I'm sure the Corn- 
huskers will go for a coffin-corner kick, trying 
to put the Tigers in the hole. With so little 
time left, and losing some momentum in the 
game, I imagine they'll be satisfied with going 
into the locker room with a 10-7 lead. 


Announcer 1 
Well sportsfans, we'll be back for the punt 
right after this brief word from your local 
Stations. 
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Crew Director (very brisk and terse) 
Sounds off... Video cut to locals. OK every- 
body, get set for the punt. Camera 3, you 
take the line shot from the point of scrim- 
mage. Camera 6, take the boom up another 
20 feet so you can follow the bail all the way 
down. 7 back up camera 6 and cover the re- 
turn if it comes your way. Camera 5 you get a 
close-up of Lessman in case they rush his punt. 


Cameraman § (timid) 
Ahmm but Sid maybe I should back off Less- 
man so I can include Davis and the rest of 
the backfield. 

Crew Director 
Why Harry? 

Camerman 5 
Well, just in case they fake the punt, someone 
should be ready to cover it. 


Crew Director 
A fake punt? Oh, Good Lord! At midfield 
[getting a little sarcastic]. Harry have you 
been sniffing film cases again? There's no way 
they're going to fake anything. Just keep that 
[bleep] camera on Lessman—and only Less- 
man! 

Cameraman 5 


But Sid... 1 just havea... [cut off by Sid] 


Crew Director (interrupting) 
To [bleep] with your feelings. Stay on Less- 
man or I'll kick your [bleep] all the way back 
to New York! 


Audio Assistant (almost immature) 
Ten seconds to air. 


Announcer 1 
Did you get a look at that pom-pom girl down 
there on the 30 Bud? 


Announcer 2 
Yea, I'd like to use the old soap commercial 
line on her tonight. 


Audio Assistant 
3 seconds to air, 2 — I — You're on! 


Announcer 1 (the crowd noise is up again) 
OK sportsfans... Welcome back to this 
great thriller between Nebraska and Missouri. 
Nebraska is now breaking from the huddle 
and moving up to the line. Randy Lessman is 
back to punt the ball with 47 back deep to 
receive for Missouri. 


Cameraman 5 
Are you sure Sid? 


Crew Director 
I'm sure Harry. 


Announcer 2 (slightly tense) 
The Tigers may go for the block Keith. 
They're lined up for it. 


Announcer | (picking up the tempo and excitement) 
Nebraska is in set position... Here comes 
the snap to Lessman. He's got the ball and 
[pause]... and [pause]...No. NO... 
[pause] It’s not Lessman who's punting. 
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Announcer 2 (cutting in) 

No one’s punting. It's a fake. 
Announcer | (to the side) 

Who's got the ball? 


Announcer 2 (bursting out) 
It's Davis [very excited and fast] It's Davis 
with the ball. The snap went to Tough Tony 
and he's handed off to Anthony. 


Announcer 1! 
How the [bleep] did he get the ball? [startled] 


Announcer 2 (at the peak of speed and excitement) 
It's a sweep. Nebraska is sweeping to the 
right. Anthony is to the 40 — the 39 — he's 
[eut off] 


Announcer 1 
Anthony doesn't have the bail! 


Announcer 2 
Who has the ball? 


Announcer | (exploding) 
It’s O'Leary! O'Leary has the bail and he’s all 
alone. 


Announcer 2 
How the [bleep] did he get the ball? 


Announcer 1 
O'Leary is down to the 30 — the 25 — the 20 
— [crowd noise getting louder with each sen- 
tence] 


Announcer 2 
[completely confused] O'Leary? 


Announcer ! (at the peak of tension) 
O'Leary is going all the way! He SCORED! 
O'Leary has scored a touchdown! [crowd noise 
to its peak] 


Announcer 2 (still confused) 
O'Leary? 


Announcer 1 
O'Leary has scored a touchdown Sportsfans. 
He went 40 yards and was never touched. 
There wasn't a Missouri player within 15 
yards of him. What a play... What a play. 


(calming down) Nebraska facing a 4th and 3 
on the Tigers’ 40 yard line, put all on the line 
and went for broke. Bud did you see how they 
pulled that one off. 


Announcer 2 (still confused) 
O'Leary? (Pause — then suddenly recovered 
completely) Well Keith it was really rather 
simple when you're looking for it. Instead of 
the snap going to Lessman it was angled off 
and went to O'Leary. Then as everyone moved 
to the right he went to the left and found 
open field. 

Announcer 1 
A Slick play I'd say. 

Announcer 2 
Yes, very slick. 

(crowd noises suddenly explode again) 


Announcer 1 
And there's Coyle's perfect kick for the extra 
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point. With I minute and 32 seconds left in 
the half, Nebraska leads Missouri 17 to 7. 
We'll be right back after this time out. 


Audio Assistant 
Cut sound. Cut visual. 


Announcer 1 
What the [bleep] happened [pause]. Will 
someone tell me what happened? 

Announcer 2 
I don't know. Maybe Jimmy can help us. 
Jimmy do you hear me? 

Jimmy 
Yes, Bud, I hear you. 

Announcer 2 
Where are you Jim? 


Jim 


I'm just coming out of the restroom next to 
the press box. 


Announcer 1 
Good grief? Jim find Devaney. He should be 
in the press box. Find out what that play was 
all about. 


Jimmy 
OK. Will do. 


[rapid pace of voices in confusion] 


Crew Director 
Get those reruns ready. We want an instant 
replay of that play from every angle possible. 


Cameraman 3 
Sorry Sid. I only have the line shot and about 
one second of Anthony getting tackled. 


Cameraman 6 
Sorry here too, Sid. All I have is a lot of grass 
and the last ten yards of O'Leary's score. 


Cameraman 7 
Me too Sid. 


Crew Director 
Oh... Good grief... [long pause]... Ah 
Harry (pause). You didn't per chance [pause] 
ah... 


Cameraman 5 (very slow and deliberate) 
No I don't Sidney. But I have one [bleep] of a 
fine close-up of Lessman running around the 
right side. [long pause] Could you use that? 


Crew Director 
I think I need a drink. 


Jimmy (very excited) 
Keith. Can you hear me? 


Announcer | (excited) 
Yes, Jimmy, I can hear you. Did you find 
Devaney? 


Jimmy 
Yes, I did. 


Announcer 2 


Well, tell him we'd like to interview him dur- 
ing the next series of plays. No one got that 
play on film and we need some type of 
expertise. 


Jimmy (a little nervous) 
Well, I'm not sure we can use Devaney. 


Announcer 2 
Why the [bleep] not? What did he say? 


Jimmy 

Well, Bob called that play a Bummerrooster 
or Bummerooski. Said some coach down 
south made it up. Then he told me that the 
snap went first to Davis who stepped up and 
slipped it through O'Leary's legs as he was 
kneeling over pretending to block. O'Leary 
simply remained in the crotch position until 
everyone had cleared out, then took off for 
the T.D. What do you think? 


Announcer 1 
Well Bud, there goes Devaney. 


Announcer 2 
Why? What did Jimmy say? 


Announcer | 
I'm not sure. But from what he told me either 
Jimmy or Devaney has had a little too much 
sweet water to drink. 


Announcer 2 
What? 


Announcer 1 
Devaney calls the play a Bubberhooser or 
something. Ha. Who does he think we are. 


Announcer 2 
What? 


Announcer 1 
If he thinks I'm going to tell millions of 
people watching us that Davis stuck the ball 
up O'Leary’s [bleep] [pause] He's got another 
guess coming. 


Announcer 2 
What? 


Announcer | 
Never mind! 


Audio Assistant 
30 seconds till air time. 


Crew Director (very depressed) 
Cameras to your places. 


Announcer | 
What are we going to do Bud. How do we 
explain this one. 


Announcer 2 
I don't know. [pause] What can we do but 


pretend it really wasn't all that confusing in 
the first place. 


Camerman 5 
Ah... Sid (sarcastically) Do you want any 
special close-up this time? 


Crew Director 
Stick it Harry. Stick it! 


Audio Assistant 
5 seconds to air. 4 second 3 — 2— 1 — 
We're live. 


Announcer 1 
Well, sportsfans, we're getting set for the 
kickoff. Both teams are lined up and ready. 
So far it's been a thriller all the way, but 
there's more yet to come. 


[Voices getting weaker. Starting to fade out. | 


Announcer 2 
Yes, folks and we have a tremendous half 


time program coming up for you in a few seconds. 


[The crowd noise starts to build, getting louder and louder 
and louder for about 5 seconds. Then complete silence for 


about 3 seconds.] 


Announcer I (Very depressed and subdued) 
I hope they never do that to us again. 


THE END 
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Nebraska Versus Missouri 


Even with a score to settle for two years of losses, no 
one really enjoys traveling down to Faurot Field to take on 
the Missouri Tigers; especially when you’re faced with a 
national television coverage and 68,195 fans packing what 
some term the ‘sardine can.”’ Too often it has resulted in a 
long, silent drive home with a dream of what could have 
been, but wasn’t. However, this year was something 
different. Whether you call it the Bummerooski, the 
Jackrabbit, or pure garbage, it was that single moment, 
when the Cornhuskers departed from their normally 
conservative role, and broke the Tigers’ back. 

Devaney told a national television audience ‘that 
was one of the greatest calls I’ve seen a coach make. Even 
if it hadn’t worked, it still would be a great call.” 

Joe McGuff of the Kansas City Star, stated ‘‘The 
Tigers had reason to wonder if they were actually defeated 
or the victims of a confidence game. Maybe the film will 
show they were done in by a bunch of guys wearing string 
ties and smoking cheroots.” 

Tom Osborne simply offered a typical Osborne quote 
when he stated, “If it works, it’s a good call. If it doesn’t, 
it’s not. 

The Tigers took the opening kickoff and after a 
return to their thirty-three began a march downfield. 

After two first downs the Blackshirts cut off their 
attack and forced Missouri to punt. The Cornhuskers then 
took over on their twenty and marched downfield to strike 
the first blow. 

Ferragamo kept the pigskin on the ground for the 
majority of the yardage, giving much of the workload to 
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Davis and Anthony. Unfortunately, the Tigers dug inside 
their twenty, forcing Nebraska to settle for the field goal. 
So with 4:57 left in the first quarter, Coyle put three on the 
board and gave Big Red the lead. 

Less than a minute had elapsed before Nebraska 
found itself with the ball deep in Tiger territory. Jim Goble 
was back to punt for Missouri when Ray Phillips smashed 
through the line and leaped for the ball. He deflected the 
kick and the pigskin rolled out of bounds on the Tigers’ 
eighteen. Ferragamo went to O’Leary on the first play and 
John broke loose for fourteen magnificent yards to the left 
side. Again it was O’Leary, but this time he was caught for 
a one yard loss. Undaunted, Vince then elected to thread 
the airways, finding Brad Jenkins for the last five and the 
touchdown. With a Coyle conversion, the Cornhuskers 
widened their lead to 10-0. Time left in the Ist quarter, 
3:00. 

For the next eight minutes or so the game turned 
into a defensive ballet. Then Nebraska stumbled. Missouri 
punted the ball from inside their thirty and the ball sailed 
down towards Kurt Stacy. One second he had the ball and 
the next it was gone. Finally Tiger Kenny Dauning 
recovered the ball and took possession on the Nebraska 
forty-two. Quarterback Steve Pisarkiewicz broke loose for 
eight big yards on the first play. Then he pitched out to 
Curtis Brown who drilled the outside for fourteen big ones. 
After a momentary loss, Pisarkiewicz went to the air 
for Randy Grossart and thirteen. With the ball on 
Nebraska’s nine, Missouri negotiated the remaining ground 
in three plays with Tony Galbreath making the final plunge 
from the one. With Tim Gibbons’ extra point, Missouri was 
right back in the contest trailing by only three. Time left, 





Lampley and Osborne: Thoughts for the viewers. 


6:34 in the second quarter. 

That set the stage for the Bummerooski. After 
returning the ensuing kickoff to the twenty-three, Big Red 
put together ten straight ground carries hammering down to 
the Tigers’ forty yard line. On fourth and four, Randy 
Lessman came in for the apparent punt. For a brief 
moment all looked normal, and then the field suddenly 
exploded in a wild frenzy. As the ball was snapped to 
Lessman, Tony Davis took a quick step to the left, 
intercepting the pigskin. He then slipped the ball between 
O’Leary’s legs, who was immediately in front of him. At the 
same moment Anthony headed to the right, past Tony 
Davis, who faked the hand-off to Monte. Then Davis, 
Anthony and Lessman raced right as if they were sweeping 
for the first down. While the entire Nebraska team was 
O’Leary remained crouched 


Lad 


shouting “reverse, reverse, 
over in a blocking position. Even as Missouri’s defensive 
end bumped into O’Leary in pursuit of Davis, O’Leary held 
on. Then, with the entire field flooding the right side, he 
took off for the left and forty to paydirt, untouched. The 
only people, besides the Nebraska players, who knew what 
was taking place, were the officials. They had been 
forewarned to insure their not blowing the ball dead. 


Perhaps all the excitement got to Coyle, for his 
usually consistent conversion was wide to the left. Still the 
Cornhuskers had regained the momentum and went into 
the half time with a 16 to 7 lead. 

The third quarter settled into a rough and tough 
defensive battle. Although Nebraska was picking up the 
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majority of the yardage, neither could mount a scoring 
threat. Then in the closing seconds of the quarter, Tiger 
Leo Lewis bobbled a punt and Greg Jorgenson dove for the 
recovery on the Missouri thirty-seven. On the very next play 
Ferragamo produced his drop back ‘‘pump and go” bomb 
to Thomas racing down the right sideline. As the ball 
came down between two Tiger defenders, Thomas shot 
through, grabbed the ball, and stepped over for the 
touchdown. Coyle regained his accuracy and with but 
fifteen seconds left in the third quarter, Nebraska led 23 to 
Ta 

The final nail was driven into the coffin with 7:38 
left in the game. It was the culmination of a ninety yard 
drive that had been saved by a defensive holding penalty 
when Nebraska was punting the ball from their nineteen. 
The pass came on a third and four to go. Ferragamo 
dropped back as before, faked a jump pass, and then went 
to Thomas on the sideline. Bobby gathered in the ball at 
the Missouri fifteen, eluded the last defender at the ten, 
and danced in for the score. It was a magnificent sixty-one 
yard play and with another Coyle conversion, a final score 
of 30 to 7. 

Afterwards even Tom was for a rare moment 
optimistic. ‘“This was an awful big one for us. We gained a 
lot of momentum and we still think we’ve got a good shot 
at the title. That’s not to take away from Oklahoma, but 
they’ve still got three tough games left.” 


WEEKLY BIG EIGHT STANDINGS AND RESULTS: 


1975 SEASON 


i a a a a a a SN Se 


November 1 
Nebraska i60060s'see siveiee es oeeweee 33) Missouri..............-200-0-00- 
Oklahoma... .. cece ee ee cece ences 27° Oklahoma St.............--.06- 
Colorado ....... 0. ec ee eee eee eee 28> TOWA Stic cbscs atures ci ceases 
Rats 6ciié i ie sieccbie.c'steinaieareielesene's 28 Kansas St.....csccercueereeneee 

STANDINGS 

All Conf. 

Nebraska ..........4. 9-0 5-0 

Oklahoma ........005 8-1 4-1 

Colorado. ......:e00es 7-2 3-2 

Missouri............- 6-3 3-2 

Kansas ......-----.-.. 6-3 3-2 

Oklahoma St......... 5-4 1-4 

Towa St... cseeceenees 4-5 1-4 

Kansas St.....-.-0005 3-6 0-5 
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Run Tony, Run!! 








NEBRASKA vs Missouri 





30-7 


STATISTICAL REVIEW 
NEBRASKA OPPONENT 


F. Downs F. Downs 14 
Rushes-Yds. Rushes-Yds. 47-71 
Passes Passes 42-29-1 
Passing-Yds. Passing-Yds. 151 
Return-Yds. Return-Yds. 7 
Punts Punts 10-35 
Fumbles-Lst. Fumbles-Lst. 3-1 
Penalties-Yds. Penalties-Yds. 5-54 


NE. Ball 
Opponent's Ball 
Run 

Pass 

Downs 

First Down 


Kickoff or Punt 
Field Goal 
Interception 
Incomplete Pass 
Multiple Inc. 
Fumble 

iyttirtiet Penalty 





INDIVIDUAL LEADERS 


Passing 


Ferragamo 8-17-0 136 yd. Pisarkiewicz 12-27-1 151 yd. 
NOTE: Nebraska moves from 
left to right; Opponent 
moves from right to left. 


Pisarkiewicz 
Galbreath 
Brown 





Receiving 


Grossart 
Galbreath 
Marshall 
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3:00 








6:34 





1:46 
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7:38 











Terry Luck 





Anyway that you might look at it, a player who 
comes from a class ‘‘B’’ school in North Carolina, which 
won only eleven games in his four years and yet was 
recruited by over thirty colleges and universities, is some 
kind of a player. “‘Don't go to Nebraska,”’ they told him. 
“You'll never get a chance to start because they've got a kid 
from Las Vegas who has the starting position all wrapped 
up.”’ Many others would have chosen an easier road to 
success and listened to these warnings, but not this young 
man. 

‘When I heard that, | was even more determined to 
go,"’ he said. ''No one could be that good,” he continued in 
a determined voice. ‘‘To be one of the best you have to be 
willing to compete with the best!’’ That’s the way it all 
started when Jim Walden talked Terry Luck into packing 
his bags and heading for the ““Big Red Country.” 

He came to Nebraska seeking the toughest road 
because he had to. A secondhand choice would have meant 
a secondhand challenge. 
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To many Nebraskans, Terry Luck won that 
challenge. Shortly after he started playing football for the 
Cornhuskers, he was felled with the first of three knee 
operations over a period of four years. The normal person 
would have quit after the first, but not Terry. “I don't 
know,”’ he commented. “I guess | just thought I owed it to 
myself and to the University. Nebraska had given me a 
scholarship to play football, and all | had been doing for 
three years was having knee operations. I don’t deny that it 
wasn't painful, but I had to stick it out. | still thought I 
could compete with the best.” 

Terry not only was competing with the best, but in 
many ways may have given more of his best to the spirit of 
the game. Throughout his junior year, he stood in the 
shadow of David Humm. His close friend and idol Jim 
Walden had accepted a coaching position at the University 
of Miami, Florida, taking away a big piece of Terry's life 
during his sophomore year. Then finally when the chips 
were down and Nebraska was faced with possible defeat 
against Florida in the Sugar Bowl of ‘74, Number 11 came 
off the bench and brilliantly directed a come-from-behind 
attack that ended with a Big Red victory and a shot at the 
starting role for Terry in his senior year. 

“The victory over Florida was my greatest single 
thrill at Nebraska,” he said. “But even though I got most 
of the ink, it took eleven guys on offense and eleven on 
defense to win!” 

By this time Nebraskans felt secure in knowing they 
had a top-flight quarterback to lead them into battle in the 
1975 season. But when spring practice arrived, Vince 
Ferragamo started to make a bid for the position as well. 
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The 1975 Co-captains: Terry & Bob 


Anticipation mounted even more as the fall camp opened 
and the press started probing the possibilities of another 
Tagge-Bronson combination. Osborne would not commit 
himself to a decision and waited for the battlefield to prove 
the victor. 

Throughout all the anticipation and sometimes 
controversy, Terry remained a dedicated leader and player. 
His fellow teammates voted him co-captain of the team and 
constantly praised him for his leadership ability. One player 
stated, ‘‘he was a great inspiration on the field and an 
even greater inspiration while he was on the sideline. He 
was one-hundred percent courage, one-hundred percent of 
the time.” 

Ironically the season failed to produce either a 
constant starter or a coordinated duo, and perhaps that was 
the greatest burden that Terry had to bear. “‘It’s hard to be 
out there when you’re under the gun. You feel that the fans 
and the coaches are watching you more closely than any 
other position. I honestly felt that we had to do something 
every time we had the ball or I would be pulled.” 

The final curtain of his career came down in Tempe, 
Arizona, during the Fiesta Bowl. After the first play of the 
game, Terry went in to replace Vince. For the remainder of 
that contest he put forth what some considered was his best 
effort, ever. Unfortunately, ‘‘Lady Luck’? and a scrappy 
Arizona State team denied him and the ’75 Big Red squad 
their final moment of glory. 

“They had a fine football team,’’ he commented. 
“They were fast, they were versatile, and they were well 
coached. I really believe our loss to Oklahoma took a lot 
out of us. We really didn’t overlook Arizona State. We just 
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didn’t go down there to play with the enthusiasm and 
reckless abandonment that we played with all year. 
Consequently, it cost us the football game!” 

With all the hardships he has had to face, Terry said 
he would do it all over again if he had the choice. 

“Nebraska has one of the greatest—if not the 
greatest—football programs in the United States. With the 
exception of the few crank callers you have to listen to after 
a close game or a loss, the people in Nebraska are the best 
fans you could find anywhere. I said that my greatest single 
moment in football was the Florida victory, but my greatest 
overall thrill was working with the quality of players at 
Nebraska that would be hard to find anywhere else in the 
nation. Nebraska players and fans have a winning attitude, 
and there’s no one else who wants to win as much as I!’”’ 

No matter what road beckons to Terry Luck and his 
lovely wife, Kathy, we wish them the best of ‘‘Luck” 
forever. To the dedicated fans of this state who support the 
Cornhusker football program, Terry Luck is what the true 
spirit of football is all about. 





Kansas State 


It should have been the easiest gaine of the season! 
After all, the Wildcats had lost four of the last five games. 
Their offense had produced a mere thirteen points during 
that same campaign. Injuries abounded and their spirit was 
at low tide (at least that’s what most thought). It seems that 
someone forgot to teach the Kansas State Wildcats how to 
lay down and play dead. 

“We all tried to warn our guys,’’ commented 
‘Schnitz’ Schneider. “I just knew that they would be 
hungry for what would have been the greatest upset of the 
regular season. No matter how great we are or how weak 
they are, we always seem to get our brains scrambled when 
we go down to Manhattan.” 

For all intents and purposes that’s exactly what 
happened. With what little help the Cornhusker offense 
could conjure, the Big Red Machine stumbled off the field 
with a narrow lackluster squeaker of 12-0. The Blackshirts 
were the only unit that prevented what could have been a 
devastating loss for Nebraska. 

‘“‘Any time you shut a team out,’’ commented Monte 
Kiffin, “‘and keep it from getting across the 50 (except for a 
pass interference penalty at the end of the game) you've 
done a pretty good job.” 

“It was one of those days you have once in a while 
when you play poorly in some respects and win on 
defense.”” Osborne also told reporters “it was to our 
defense’s credit that they were able to shut them out.” 
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The box score explains precisely how the Blackshirts 
managed their third shutout in nine games. KSU managed 
a mere eighty-four yards on the ground for forty-two 
attempts. Any way you look at it, that’s only two yards per 
carry. Their passing attack was shut down as well with 
perhaps the greatest coverage mustered so far in the °75 
campaign. KSU attempted fourteen, completed only four, 
were intercepted once, and had to settle for a grand total of 
forty-seven yards. With a minus two yards on punt returns 
their total yardage for the day added up to only 127 yards. 
Now that, sports fans, is defense with a capital D! 

Ironically it was ‘‘Upset the Applecart Day’’ all over 
the nation’s collegiate scene. The greatest upset of the year 
came to Oklahoma at the hands of Kansas—in Norman to 
boot. They calmly took the Sooners to the cleaners with an 
amazing 23-3 slaughter. Number eight rated Penn State fell 
to a scrappy North Carolina State team. Ninth ranked USC 
lost to Stanford. Number ten Florida was outgunned by 
Georgia. And finally, number twenty Pitt fell to West 
Virginia. Luckily Nebraska narrowly escaped what Virgil 
Parker, of the Lincoln Journal-Star, so aptly called *‘Black 
Saturday.” 

A sell-out crowd of 41,300 (over 15,000 of which 
were Big Red fans) watched the first quarter unveil itself in 
the pattern predicted. Nebraska took the opening kickoff 
and punched out seventy-six yards in sixteen plays to 
paydirt. The journey downfield included the usual 
highlights; the first of which was when Anthony took a 
handoff from Ferragamo, broke into the secondary and 
gained sixteen beautiful yards. Next came a perfect thirteen 




















yard arrow from Vince to Tommy Heiser for another first 
down. Then Davis did the plow job for an eleven yard gain 
and finally capped the drive when he took in another aerial 
strike for the final eight yards and six points. Usually 
consistent Coyle missed the conversion and with 8:23 left in 
the first quarter Nebraska led Kansas State 6-0. 

The next Husker possession produced a twenty-four 
yard field goal by Coyle. The struggle began on Big Red’s 
twenty-eight and quickly moved up field. 

John O’Leary stepped into the spotlight this time as 
he shed would-be tacklers for gains of eight and twelve 
yards. Then on an important third down play, Ferragamo 
went back to the air and hit Bobby Thomas for twenty-eight 
big yards. When the drive stalled on the KSU seven, Coyle 
came in to redeem himself and kicked the field goal. Time 
left in the first quarter, 2:38. The score read Nebraska 9, 
KSU 0. 

From that point on, with the exception of a forty-two 
yard drive early in the third quarter, both offensive units 
went into a stall. Tony Davis best described the transition 
when he stated, ‘I guess it was the general feeling that we 
were going to play about the first half—blow them out of 
the place—and then turn it over to the subs for the rest of 
the game. Obviously K State had too good of a defense to 
do that. Yet subconsciously we had a mental letdown after 
those first two scores.” 

In the entire first half the Blackshirts held the 
Wildcats to a single first down! In the third quarter they 
managed only one as well. In fact defensive Monster Back 
Kent Smith set up the final field goal when he stepped in 
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front of a James Mack pass on the KSU forty-six. Ten plays 
later Nebraska found itself on the Wildcat’s four and had 
to settle for Coyle’s field goal. With 8:28 left in the third 
quarter the scoreboard was shut down for the afternoon, 
giving Nebrasa a final score of 12-0. 

Head Coach Tom Osborne probably summarized the 
game as well as any when he stated ‘‘This is probably the 
first game in a long time where there wasn’t significant 
improvement overall as a team. The defense might have 
played better, but we probably went backwards overall. If 
we play this way the next two weeks we'll get beat.” 

After Kansas State only time would tell. 


WEEKLY BIG EIGHT STANDINGS AND RESULTS: 
1975 SEASON 


November 8 

Nebraska... .... ccc cece cece eees 12 Kansas State........... 2c cee eee 0 
Kansasic jose isc ecicta easels lentes 23° Oklahoma............. sce enue 3 
Missouri. ... 0... cece cece eens 44 lowa State... .. ec eee eee eee 14 
Colorado ........ ccc cece eee eee 17 Oklahoma State............0606- 7 








STANDINGS 
All Conf. 

Nebraska ............ 9-0 5-0 
Oklahoma ........... 8-1 4-1 
Colorado............. 7-2 3-2 
Missouri............. 6-3 3-2 
KansaS........---6-+ 6-3 3-2 
Oklahoma St.......... 5-4 1-4 
Towa State............ 4-5 1-4 
Kansas St............ 3-6 0-5 
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NEBRASKA vs Kansas St. 





STATISTICAL REVIEW 





NEBRASKA OPPONENT 

NE. Ball 

F. Downs 20 F. Downs 6 Opponent’s Ball 

Rushes-Yds. 67-267 Rushes-Yds. 42-84 Run 

Passes 7-18-0 Passes 4-14-1 an 

Passing-Yds. 105 Passing-Yds. 47 

Return-Yds. 48 Return-Yds. -2 Downs 

Punts 6-37.8 Punts 11-42.6 First Down 

Fumbles-Lst. 1-1 Fumbles-Lst. 1-0 Kickoff or Punt 

Penalties-Yds. 4-53 Penalties-Yds. 5-59 Field Goal 
Interception 
Incomplete Pass 

INDIVIDUAL LEADERS 7 

Multiple Inc. 


Fumble 
peeeeeeees Penalty 


Ferragamo 7-18-0 105 yd. Hatcher 
Mack 


NOTE: Nebraska moves from 
left to right; Opponent 
moves from right to left. 


Anthony Mack 
Davis Cox 
O'Leary Scobey 





Receiving 


Davis Searcy 
Shamblin King 
Thomas 

Heiser 
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PTS. 


time 
LEFT 


8:23 


2:35 


8:28 


Vince Ferragamo 





Vince Ferragamo may have a very strong Italian 
background, and he may have come from the great 
metropolis of Los Angeles, but after having spent a few 
moments talking with him you'd swear he could just as 
easily have been raised in Crete or Broken Bow. For being 
what many considered another glamour quarterback, Vince 
is a very modest, polite and intelligent young man. During 
a time when many athletes find themselves struggling to 
match the athletic demands with the academic, he is 
successfully pursuing an integrated science degree in 
medicine. He loves America, Mom and Dad, and especially 
Mom's apple pie. He works as a delivery man for Coca Cola 
during the summer months and, yes, even likes to go 
fishing now and then. 

Even when asked what has helped most in allowing 
Vince to reach such a high threshold in college ball, he 
gave a typical Nebraska reply. 
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“IT think Mom and Dad had the greatest effect. They 
were always behind me no matter what I tried to 
accomplish. With six kids in our family we had a very close 
relationship.” 

Now he is wrapped up in the middle of preparations 
for the '76 football season. He has witnessed and has been 
part of many moments of glory as well as tasting the bitter 
cup of defeat. 

“The Big Eight Conference is a much different style 
of football from what I experienced at Berkeley.” he said. 
“Out there we threw a lot more style wise, but the 
competition here is much greater. So is the quality. The 
fans in Nebraska are the greatest fans anywhere. They have 
that winning feeling, and they like to win big. I guess what 
surprised me most was when we lost to Oklahoma and 
came back to find over 2,000 fans waiting to greet us at the 
airport that night. Now, that’s involvement!" 

So now he waits. He knows he is facing perhaps the 
greatest challenge in his life next season, but one can't help 
but sense he's ready. The wars waged in the past have 
greatly matured him. In addition to the challenge of the Big 
Eight there are six other Nebraska quarterbacks ready to 
make their bid as well. But that’s what makes the Big Red 
Machine what it is today and that’s exactly what brought 
Vince here in the first place. 
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“Good Lord,” the voice boomed across the coffee 
shop that brisk Sunday morning. “You talk about a 
winning tradition in this state. Hell, I can’t even find the 
score of yesterday’s game in this paper. Do people in 
Nebraska just assume they’ve won each week? If we had 
just beaten the pants off of a Big Eight school by 52-0 it 
would be on the headlines of every page and in Dear Abby 
to boot.” 

The well-meaning fan was an Iowa State loyalist who 
had remained in Lincoln that Saturday night to lick his 
wounds and had a few too many scotch and waters. But 
sure enough, when I glanced over the front page of the 
Journal-Star sports section, I did have to read through five 
paragraphs of fine print before I located the final score of 
the November 15th contest. 

However, you can’t exactly blame the people in this 
great state for having other things on their minds. We all 
loved the fact that we were sitting on a perfect 10-0 season. 
We all appreciated the fact that we had just captured at 
least a share of the conference title. And we were all proud 
of Kiffin’s Blackshirts having posted their fourth shut-out 
for the year. Nevertheless, there were two very big items still 
left on the agenda that now captured and tormented the 
mind of every Big Red booster, player, and coach. Simply 
stated: Oklahoma and the bow! bid. 

The game itself was unquestionably the finest all 
around effort by Nebraska this season. Here are but a few 
of the highlights: 
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—As stated earlier, the fourth shut-out by N.U. 
Earlier victims were Indiana, Kansas and Kansas 
State. 

—A perfect no turnover ball game. 

—Season high for yards passing (249). 

—Season high for total yards (567). 

For Iowa State it was unquestionably their worst 
showing of the season. In fact their fifteenth straight no-win 
streak with the Cornhuskers tied for their worst showing 
against anyone since 1946, when Oklahoma battered them 
63-0. 

The 76,151 fans who attended the season’s close-out 
game in Memorial Stadium were still on their feet when 
Nebraska went into action. Ray Hardee bobbled the kickoff 
as it came down the field and before he had time to recover 
Dave Butterfield snaked through the air and over the loose 
ball. Within two heartbeats and three plays later, Curtis 
Craig took a sweep pitch and scampered the remaining 
eight yards to glory. It was a fitting jester for the native 
Iowan who was an All-State player at Davenport. With only 
one minute and three seconds gone in the first quarter, 
Coyle added the extra point and the bout was in full swing. 

If the first score didn’t draw regret from the Iowa 
entourage, the second had to. The glory trail covered 
seventy-three yards with Vince Ferragamo as wagon master 
and Anthony as the lead oxen. He carried the ball seven 
times for thirty yards. Then as if twisting the dagger 
already buried in the Cyclone’s stomach, Vince hit Craig 
with a ten yard bullseye and six more big ones. With 4:28 
left in the quarter, Coyle uncorked another perfect shot and 
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the scoreboard flashed 14-0. 

The second quarter hadn’t seen its fifth play when 
Big Red drove it in again. The dynamics of this drive were 
highlighted by a Larry Mushinskie reception for fourteen 
yards and an Anthony classic scamper for fifteen more. 
The drive lasted for thirteen plays and sixty-two yards. 
Fittingly, Vince ended it with a quarterback sneak from the 
one. When Coyle was through there were still thirteen 
minutes and twenty-nine seconds showing in the half and 
the Huskers were leading 21-0. 

At this point it was about time for Bobby Thomas to 
take over the spotlight. After a Kent Smith pass interception 
midway through the second quarter, Vince went back to the 
air. Reacting to a defensive change, he countered with an 
audible at the line, dropped back, and pumped out a 
forty-six yard pass to Bobby running down the field. 

With the Cornhuskers momentarily stalled, Coyle 
strolled on to the field and calmly rifled in a thirty-nine 
yard field goal for a 24-0 lead. 

Four plays later the Big Red Machine had been 
given a lube job and started churning up the Glory Trail 
once more. The distance covered fifty-five yards and took 
six plays, forty-four of which were through the air. This 
time Thomas out-maneuvered everyone and was all alone as 
Ferragamo hit him in a twenty-six yard TD pass. Coyle 
closed out the halftime scoring, giving Nebraska a 31-0 lead 
with only three minutes left to play. 

The second half pace was perhaps a bit slower but 
the effects were just as deadly. New forces started filing in 
but to no relief for a tired and battered Iowa State squad. 
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Once Terry Luck got the wagontrain settled down, 
Nebraska went back to work on the scoreboard. Midway 
through the third quarter they capped a forty-five yard 
drive with Anthony taking the pigskin over on a five yard 
burst. O’Leary had brought them within striking distance 
while carrying the ball three times for twenty-five yards. 
Coyle added his fifth perfect point after and with 7:28 
remaining Nebraska moved deeper into its rout by a 38-0 
margin. 

The fourth quarter produced two brilliant drives by 
Terry. The first covered eighty yards in eleven plays. 
O’Leary charged for ten on one run. Dave Shamblin took in 
a twelve yard aerial. Donnell scampered for fourteen and 
Rick Panneton pulled down a beautiful twenty-five yard 
pass to set the stage. The finale saw Gillespie piling over 
for the last two yards. And Coyle did it again for a 45-0 
score. 

The second drive had all the flavor of the one before. 
In ten plays Luck moved the Cornhuskers sixty-four yards 
to a fitting climax. Highlights this time included a nineteen 
yard aerial to Panneton, and a ten yard Gillespie gallop and 
Panneton plunge. Gillespie finally repeated the two yard to 
paydirt play and with Coyle’s never tiring foot, Nebraska 
blanked the Cyclones 52-0. 


WEEKLY BIG EIGHT STANDINGS AND RESULTS: 
1975 SEASON 


November 15 


Nebraska ....... ccc ccc eeeeeeeeee S2 Towa St... ccc cece cence ceeceeee 0 
Oklahoma ........ cece e eee e eee eee 2B DMissouri......ccceevecsccsseece 27 
Colored Os icccoe Succes ee a ctse 24 Kamsas......cseereesencereenes 21 
Oklahoma St.......... 0 cece ceo 56 Kansas St.... 2.2... cc creeeecnce 3 

STANDINGS 

All’ Conf. 

Nebraska ............ 10-0 6-0 

Oklahoma ........... 9.1 $-1 

Colorado............. 8-2 4-2 

Missouri............. 6-4 3-3 

Kansas ...........06. 6-4 3-3 

Oklahoma St......... 6-4 2-4 

Iowa St.............. 4-6 1-5 

Kansas St............ 3-7 0-6 
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NEBRASKA vs Iowa St. 





STATISTICAL REVIEW 
NEBRASKA OPPONENT 
NE. Ball 
Opponent'’s Ball 
Run 
Pass 
Downs 
First Down 


F. Downs F. Downs 9 
Rushes-Yds. Rushes-Yds. 35-150 
Passes Passes 4-15-1 
Passing-Yds. , Passing-Yds. 52 
Return-Yds. Return-Yds. —3 
Punts Punts 8-405 
Fumbles-Lst. Fumbles-Lst. 1-1 
Penalties-Yds. Penalties-Yds. 7-80 


Kickoff or Punt 
Field Goal 
Interception 
Incomplete Pass 
Multiple Inc. 
Fumble 

Hittite Penalty 





INDIVIDUAL LEADERS 


Ferragamo 163 yd. Hardeman 1-2-0 21 yd. 
Luck 63 yd. Tryon 1-2-1 —2 yd. 
Garcia 23 yd. Mason 2-11-0 = 33 yd. NOTE: Nebraska moves from 

left to right; Opponent 


Rushing moves from right to left. 
Anthony Wingender 
Davis Hardeman 


Gillespie 





Receiving 
Panneton Smith 
Thomas Hardee 
Mushinskie 
Craig 
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At Times 


At times he’s like an angel; 

Pam Ko) erste) Comm cere Cah aolerce ws 

Sometimes he’s like a hurricane, 
inventing words to swear. 

At times he’s like a scholar 
Directing the defensive ship. 
Sometimes he’s a John Wayne cowboy 
Blasting from the hip. 

At times he’s like a father, 
Gentle, sweet and kind. 
Sometimes he’s like an angry bull, 
charging up behind. 


I guess he’s part of everything, 

That a great coach must learn to be. 
For through his total commitment, 
He will lead them to victory. 


--David Okerlund 
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Monte Kiffin 


Sit back for a moment and take a trip with us into a 
part of Nebraska’s prep history. The year would be 
approximately 1957. The location would be in the town of 
Lexington. That year football fans witnessed a high school 
team which had come off of a no-win sophomore season 
into a state title their senior year. On the squad were some 
soon-to-be famous players. There were names like Mick 
Tinglehoff and Dallas Dyer. However, among these there 
was yet another young man who would, in less than fifteen 
years, become one of the most popular and successful 
defensive coaches in the entire nation. 

“One of the funniest things that I recall about him,” 
commented Dan Conway, Lincoln principal and coaching 
assistant at that time, “was his car sickness. Here was this 
burly, strapping tackle who had to leave for a game several 
hours before everyone else. In those days we traveled by 
car, and he would get car sick if we traveled faster than 30 
miles per hour over those gravel roads. In order to avoid 
this, one of us would pack him up and take off for a game 
hours before scheduled departure time.” 

But even then people loved him and knew that in his 
constant daydreaming there was a solid rock of reality. 

“He loved the sports,’”” continued Dan. ‘He was a 
superb football player. He respected his teachers and got 
along well with virtually everyone. Even when he hung a 
couple of chickens on the school door one night, he was 
considerate enough to roast them first.”’ 
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That, sports fans, is a brief peek at our own Big Red 
defensive coordinator, Monte Kiffin, when he was playing 
for his home town of Lexington, Nebraska. 

“I think the greatest thrill in those years was not just 
the state title but also having only six points scored against 
us that year,’’ Monte said. ‘‘We had a virtual shutout 
season in the oven until the last game against North Platte. 
They took one in at the start of the game against us and 
really made us mad. I think we ended up winning that 
contest. 

Although Monte Kiffin’s playing career was 
unfortunately interrupted several times with knee injuries, it 
was a continuing testimonial to his drive and determination. 
He was playing for Nebraska when Devaney took over the 
squad that had just finished a losing season. He was on the 
front lines when the Cornhuskers invaded Michigan the 
following year and blasted them off the field with a 23 to 13 
victory. To Monte the greatest thrill at Nebraska was the 
63 Orange Bowl game. “‘It was a big time ball game for us 
then,” he said. ‘Although defeating Michigan was 
tremendous, here we were on national television, meeting 
Auburn. I started playing that game twenty minutes before 
we even hit the field, and when we upset them by 13 to 7, I 
was flying about ten feet off the ground.” 

Kiffin’s pro career was an agonizing struggle against 
constant injuries, followed by knee surgery. His first 
attempt was with the Minnesota Vikings. Even with his first 
operation he made it down to the final cut before bowing 
out. Then he ventured up to Canada and the Winnepeg 
Blue Bombers, then coached by Bud Grant. After playing 


there for a year, he again was injured and underwent yet 
another operation. During the next summer he was offered 
an assistantship at Nebraska and made the decision to aim 
for his lifetime goal of coaching. 

“I guess I’ve wanted to be a coach since I was about 
four years old,’’ he said. ‘Although my father was a coach 
at that time, he didn’t push me towards it as a career. 
Rather he taught me the love for sports and let me develop 
my own directions and goals.” 

One of the most interesting elements of Monte Kiffin 
is his style of coaching. His unique approach to preparing 
the Blackshirts for each contest, has brought thousands of 
fans to the stadium far before kickoff time. One Big Red 
booster told me that Monte’s pre-game ritual is more fun to 
watch than Raquel Welch taking a shower on the S0O-yard 
line. ““He’s got more gusto than Schlitz has beer,” he said. 
An elderly lady, decked out in red from head to toe, simply 
replied, “I’m almost 70 years old and Monte makes me 
forget two things: my age and the fact that I’m a woman. 
By the time they line up for the kickoff I’m ready to put on 
a helmet and crack a few heads together.” 

So naturally I passed the question to Monte. “‘I 
really didn’t pick up my style from anyone. I’ve just always 
been that way. I don’t feel you can copy anyone. Besides 
it’s not your style of coaching that wins games. It’s your 
dedication, knowledge, and sincerity that counts. Those are 
the elements that inspire a team to play for you. Coach 
Osborne took on one of the hardest acts in the world to 
follow, but he never would have been able to do it so 
successfully if he had tried to be another Devaney. When 
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you work as close to these young men as we do, there is no 
room for facades. So we may all look a little different out 
there on the field, but inside, where it counts, we’re all 
fighting for the same thing.” 

Like Osborne and Devaney, his greatest victory was 
against Oklahoma for the national title. His greatest loss 
however, was against Oklahoma in 1975. His comments on 
that game provided an unusual insight to the philosophy of 
this great man. ‘““We were 10 and 0 and just 120 minutes or 
two games away from being national champions again. This 
is what it’s all about, and what the kids were striving for 
starting way back in the winter program. What really 
makes it tough is that in just 60 minutes the entire game 
can change. It really hurt me to come into the locker room 
and see tears on the faces of Jimmy Burrow, Mike Fultz 
and Tony Davis. Then on the way to the airport, we got 
caught in a traffic jam for two hours. There wasn’t a word 
spoken on that bus. The players weren’t mad at each other; 
their pride just hurt so much nobody wanted to talk about 
it. You see, if you get used to losing, your program will go 
down the drain over night. When we lose I want it to hurt. 
I want it to hurt more than all the bumps and bruises 
because then you’ll want to come back and win that much 
more. Right now we’re on a two game losing streak and it’s 
going to end right there. Players in many other Big Eight 
schools know how to lose, but we don’t and can’t afford to 
learn.” 

“TI even want it to hurt the fans of Nebraska. If it 
doesn’t we’re in trouble there as well. You can’t fill a 
stadium with over 70,000 losers. So when we do lose our 
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fans are very vocal, and in some ways it helps. The pain of 
losing is the greatest single catalyst to the joy of winning.” 

And, believe me, though we were sitting in his office 
on the second floor of the athletic complex, even with his 
arm in a sling and a pin in his shoulder and a snow storm 
raging outside, Monte was ready to play football. He’s just 
that kind of a guy. 

Before leaving that day I made a quick stop 
downstairs in the Nebraska locker room to find Tony Davis. 
While walking through what sometimes feels like the land 
of giants, I spotted a big sign hanging on the wall. It was 
Sporting News forecast for the forthcoming °’76 football 
season. Michigan was seated in the number one position 
and Nebraska was rated number two. But, in open 
retaliation, someone had taken a magic marker and had 
boldly reversed the standings, putting Big Red on top. Who 
had done that act of bravado? You guessed it. He’s just 
that kind of coach as well. “Sure we set our goals high and 
I know we don’t always reach them but that’s the only way 
to play the game. Our kids didn’t choose to come to 
Nebraska to shoot for second place.”’ 

Around the last weeks of summer vacation, you 
might catch Monte heading home to Lexington to visit the 
hometown folks and to participate in his favorite pastime: 
fishing. For two weeks each summer, somewhere on the 
canals above Johnson Lake there’s a big hunk of a man 
filling up the greater share of a boat and enjoying a few 
precious moments of silence. He’ll be wearing a ragged pair 
of cut-offs, a musty T-shirt covered with chicken guts, and 
occasionally taking a sip of beer. To Monte it’s perhaps the 
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only opportunity he has all year to break away from his 
football mistress and prepare for the forthcoming 
campaign. 

“When those two weeks are over,” he said, ‘I’m 
ready to go again. Yes, I could coach football year round. 1 
could play 52 games a year because next to my wife and 
family it’s what I love most. Right now, as I’m talking to 
you Dave, I’m getting so fired up I'd like to take Oklahoma 
out behind the barn and start in where we left off last 
year.” 








OKLAHOMA 








There comes a time 

When one on one 

must meet... 

Speed and agility versus 
strength and determination 
two gladiators... 

One victor. 


--David Okerlund 


Oklahoma 


Eleven years ago there was a young, scrappy 
Nebraska team of ’64, heading down to Norman, 
Oklahoma, with dreams of an undefeated season. They 
were 9 and O for the year and had but one contest left. 
They had the Big Eight crown wrapped up, and knew in 
their hearts they could win the big one. Their coach, Bob 
Devaney, was completing his third year of coaching and 
wanted that last game more than anything. But they lost. 
Then about a month later in the Cotton Bowl, they lost 
again to Arkansas. In 1966 the same tragedy struck again. 

Although Tom Osborne was a member of the 
coaching staff those fateful years, the pain then could never 
match the pain he felt in Norman this last year. There’s 
simply no way a writer can dissect that deep into the heart 
of a man, his staff, and his players. 

The game itself represented not only one of the 
greatest football rivalries in the country, but also a classic 
example of how seconds and inches can change the entire 
complexion of a contest. Sure the Cornhuskers lost three 
fumbles, two pass interceptions, and a punt, and all five 
errors resulted in touchdowns, but four of those five 
mistakes came in the second half. Rather it was those 
inches and seconds; those moments of fate and even luck 
that lost that game. In that first half we knew we could 
beat them and so did they. Even during the halftime huddle 
our players still knew we could get the job done, but we 
didn’t. And so finally when the Big Red of Nebraska 
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started to stumble, Big Red of Oklahoma started to stomp. 
From that point there was little, if anything, that could be 
done to stop the flood of points that flashed across the 
scoreboard the second half. 

The first quarter started off as many thought it 
would. The Huskers took the opening kickoff and the Big 
Red Machine started churning up the turf at full throttle. 
Vince Ferragamo spearheaded a drive that covered 
fifty-seven yards in thirteen plays. He even connected on an 
eleven yard pass to wingback Craig to help bring Nebraska 
within striking range at the Sooners thirteen yard line. 
Then, when a big third down attempt fell short by a yard or 
less, sturdy, consistent Mike Coyle came on the field to 
draw the first blood. What was to be a typical bullseye field 
goal suddenly went left of its target, leaving the scoreboard 
empty. 

Three quick plays later, Oklahoma did what we 
knew they would do. A Sooner fumble and a Butterfield 
recovery found the Cornhuskers in possession once again on 
Oklahoma’s thirty-eight. This time, however, it was our 
turn to give the ball over. It happened on a third down play 
and a Ferragamo pass. Oklahoma’s Mike Phillips raced 
under the ball and made the interception, and once again 
the Blackshirts came back to do their thing. 

What seemed like seconds passed when suddenly 
Oklahoma lost the ball again. This time it was on their 
thirty-two yard line. Nebraska took over, stalled again, and 
finally had three points for all their efforts when Coyle 
connected from twenty-four yards out. With 3:18 left in the 
first quarter Nebraska was on top 3-0. 











Then late in the first quarter Nebraska gave up the 
ball for the second time. Vince dropped back to pass only 
to find himself facing an Oklahoma blitz. Scott Hill hit him 
from behind like a sledge hammer, and the ball came loose. 
With a LeRoy Selmon recovery, the Sooners mounted their 
first scoring drive of forty-two yards in nine plays. They 
came down the field like a precision sword cutting away 
until they had a first-and-goal on the Cornhusker one. 
There they met the famed Blackshirt Gladiators who 
astounded the 70,286 fans by holding them out of the 
endzone for three straight plays. But with fourth and 
inches, Steve Davis took the ball on a keeper and blasted 
over for six crucial points. With the extra point attempt 
successful, Oklahoma went out in front 7-3 with 11:30 left 
in the second quarter. 

From there to the end of the half it was a defensive 
battle. Not until the closing moments did N.U. come within 
striking range again. This time it was perhaps the greatest 
heart-stopper of all. With Nebraska having used up all of 
their timeouts earlier in the half, they found themselves on 
the O.U. one yard line with only seconds left on the clock. 
There were not enough. 

For a brief period in the third quarter, Nebraska 
came charging back. John Lee had recovered the last 
Sooner fumble of the regular season and the Huskers took 
over on the O.U. thirty-two yard line. A ten yard pass to 
Heiser and a thirteen yard aerial to Mushinskie aided in 
bringing the Big Red team down to Oklahoma's one. There 
Anthony dove over and Nebraska regained the lead by a 
10-7 margin after Coyle’s conversion. 
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That lead lasted for less than seven minutes and was 
never captured again. After Ferragamo fumbled the ball on 
a Selmon death blow, O.U.’s Davis suddenly took over the 
burial service. With his brilliant running exhibition he 
drove the first nail into the coffin in seven plays and 
forty-seven yards. Horace Ivory sliced over the goal line 
from the five and with DiRenzo’s conversion O.U. led 
14-10. 

Jimmy Burrow was the next to stumble. He has been 
catching punts since the 7th grade and can never remember 
dropping a single punt during his playing career. But then 
in the start of the fourth quarter Lady Luck turned her 
back on Jim. Three plays later Elvis Peacock scampered in 
from the four. With 10:10 left in the game O.U. placed the 
second nail in the coffin with a 21-10 lead. 

Again tragedy struck. Ferragamo dropped back to 
pass, threw an interception, and three plays later it was 
Davis for eight yards and a 28-10 lead. 

The final Sooner touchdown came after N.U. 
attempted an across-the-field lateral on the ensuing kickoff. 
It looked like another Bummerooski type play but fell flat 
when Bobby Thomas fumbled while being tackled. 
Oklahoma moved into the endzone from the twenty-three in 
five quick plays and a Sim's four yard dash. When the 
curtain came down, it was Oklahoma 35, Nebraska 10. 


WEEKLY BIG EIGHT STANDINGS AND RESULTS: 
1975 SEASON 


November 22 

Oklahoma.........scccsereanease 35 Nebraska......ecsecseseccveere 10 
Kansas ids sieinss des 5:5. bee wees v8 42) Missouri.......--.ecceeeereeers 24 
Colorado .... ccc reece eens eneeee 33) Kansas Sto... cccssenenseuscene 7 
Oklahoma St.......ccseseeseeeace 14 Towa St... .. eee e cece een eeenees 7 


STANDINGS 
All Conf. 

Nebraska .........005 10-1 6-1 
Oklahoma........... 10-1 6-1 
Colorado.........0008 9-2 5-2 
Kansas ...........-+- 7-4 4-3 
Oklahoma St. ........ 7-4 3-4 
Missouri............- 6-5 3-4 
Towa St... .ceaceceees 4-7 1-6 
Kansas St..........-.- 3-8 0-7 
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The Silence of Defeat 


One could almost taste it. 

Smell the bitter odor of frustration 
Descending upon those who waited; 
Helplessly chained by sheer loyalty, 

As the throne of thousands 

With trumpeting voices claiming victory; 
Swept down upon the stadium. 


And yet... 

Amid the thunder of their voices, 
Beyond the agonizing echoes 

That streaked across the land 

To those who stayed behind; 

Clutching to their transistors 

In disbelief. 

There breathed a greater discord, 
That struck a deeper blow. 

For amidst the bedlam of victory; 
There prevailed the silence of defeat. 
There was the silence of their faces: 
Speechless shadows of greater men 
And greater times. 

Silent gladiators whose sheer dedication 
Pulled them back unto the field; 
When will and muscle could not alone. 
The silence of beating hearts, 

Which continued to hammer: 


Wanting to cry out as the child, 

But wearing the silent armor of a man. 
The silence of vanquished wills; 
Prostrated by fruitless labors 

In search of a player’s dream. 


There was silence of their trainers: 
Seeing wounds they could never mend. 
Agony that they too must feel 

In the silence of their knowledge. 
Having not an answer, 

Nor a magic potion 

With which to bring them back. 
And the silence of their coaches 
Who had brought them here; 
Seeking the elusive Phoenix 

And her silver wings of victory. 
But losing sight of her, 

In the silent mist of disbelief. 
Silent thoughts for words 

They must find within. 

Silent prayers to guide them; 
Knowing they must face tomorrow 
Embedded by the events of today. 
The silence of questions; 

Implied but never asked. 

And there was the silence of the locker room. 
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The cold, brick walls and metal closets, 
Surrounding them as if a tomb. 

The silence of the scissors, 

Cutting away the reams of tape: 

The scabbards of the slain. 

The silent torrent of the shower; 
Beating down upon their backs. 

The pulsating, throbbing levy 

Of a memory that they must bear. 

And the silence of their leaving: 

Trying to look to the future, 

Having given so much to the past. 

The silence of the journey home, 
Where there would be no place to hide. 
Just silent places with silent faces, 
Whispering across the rooms. 


There is a part of losing 

That only they can feel. 

OB itomitacour sc zelue mes an st (crates 

That time will never heal. 

For no matter how they ponder 
The reminiscence that they share; 
When they think of Oklahoma, 
The silence will still be there. 


--David Okerlund 
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NEBRASKA VS Okiahoma 





NEBRASKA 


F. Downs 
Rushes-Yds. 
Passes 
Passing-Yds. 
Return-Yds. 
Punts 
Fumbles-Lst. 
Penalties-Yds. 


10-35 


STATISTICAL REVIEW 


OPPONENT 


F. Downs 
Rushes-Yds. 
Passes 
Passing-Yds. 
Return-Yds. 
Punts 
Fumbles-Lst. 
Penalties-Yds. 


INDIVIDUAL LEADERS 


Ferragamo 13-25-2 146 yd. Davis 


Luck 2-2-0 


Davis 
Anthony 


Davis 
Malito 
Heiser 
Jenkins 


29 yd. 


Rushing 


Davis 
Washington 
Ivory 


Receiving 
Washington 


16 
72-268 
1-3-0 
18 

23 
8-36.8 
5-3 
7-45 








NE. Ball 
Opponent’s Ball 
Run 

Pass 

Downs 

First Down 


Kickoff or Punt 
Field Goal 
Interception 
Incomplete Pass 
Multiple Inc. 
Fumble 

Hiittitent Penalty 


NOTE: Nebraska moves from 
left to right; Opponent 
moves from right to left. 
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3:18 


11:30 


8:09 


1:14 


10:10 


2:44 
:52 


Jimmy Burrow 





The life and accomplishments of Jimmy Burrow is a 
story filled with exceptions and ironies. It reads like a fairy 
tale from never-never land where a small boy was born into 
an athletic oriented family but never grew to size and 
stature of what most universities set for college 
requirements. His mother was an all-state basketball player, 
scoring 82 points in a single game. His father was a three 
year starter for Mississippi State University in basketball 
and went on to become a high school principal and 
assistant superintendent of Jimmy's home town in Amory, 
Mississippi. They simply set the tone and Jimmy did the 
rest. 

During his high school career he played split end, 
running back, cornerback and quarterback. His senior year 
found him going both ways as quarterback and cornerback, 
plus returning kickoffs and punts. And all that at five feet 
ten inches tall and weighing approximately 155 pounds. 
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When the football season was over he immediately went to 
his starting position in basketball, ending up on the 
all-stater roster and a position in the Mississippi High 
School's Coaches All-Star Classic. 

“Ever since | was small,”’ he stated, “the idea was to 
compete regardless of the odds. [ think it all originates 
from the type of atmosphere you were brought up in and I 
was just lucky to have the parents needed to make the 
difference.” 

But at 155 pounds it should have ended there. It 
didn't, however, thanks to Jimmy's desire and his high 
school coach Jim Walden. After he graduated from Amory, 
Jimmy was a walk-on at Mississippi State. 

He wanted to play college ball so much that when 
his coaches called for unlikely candidates to play defense, 
Jimmy saw his chance and took it. That very year he 
became a starter for Ol’ Miss. Then just when he had 
proven himself. he was told there would not be a 
scholarship offered to him for the next year. 

Enter Coach Walden and the University of Nebraska 
who was looking for a quarterback for their scout team. At 
Walden’s suggestion and Jimmy's acceptance, he packed his 
bags and headed for the Big Red Country. 

“That's the good thing about playing for Nebraska.” 
he stated, “At schools like OI’ Miss. the size of the 
individual is emphasized quite a bit. They said I couldn't 
play because I was too small. Nebraska said come up and 
show us.” 

From that point on Jimmy Burrow was busy making 
a name for himself and gaining the famed Blackshirt Jersey. 
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“You have to have people like Coach Kiffin and 
Powers,’’ Jimmy commented. “They took me under their 
wing and gave me a chance. And when you’ve just left a 
school you like—close friends, your family and home 
state—that makes a tremendous difference.” 

If Jimmy Burrow weighs 165 pounds, about 100 of 
that is all heart and desire built from sheer determination. 
When we first talked I felt like I was interviewing a 
seminary student rather than a master of the art of 
defensive football and punt returns. Where most players are 
envisioned as rough and tough jocks, he is the epitome of 
courtesy and good manners. He engulfs you with a sense of 
modesty and inner thoughts. He is direct in his conversation 
but polite and considerate in his descriptions of others. In 
truth, Jimmy Burrow is just about everything you find hard 
to imagine in a football player. 

To Jimmy the greatest victory of the year was over 
Missouri. The greatest loss was to Oklahoma. 

“In regards to Oklahoma,” he stated, “we actually 
may have gone into that game with too much confidence. 
We didn’t believe there was any way they could beat us. We 
had seen the film and knew that they should have had three 
or four losses already. We knew they would make about 
four or five turnovers and that they were not a second half 
team. So even when we went into the half trailing we knew 
we would beat them. Suddenly we were making mistakes 
and they were turning our errors into touchdowns. I can’t 
even remember when I have ever dropped and lost a punt 
like I did there. And I’ve been returning punts since I was 
in seventh grade. Perhaps what even hurt more was after 
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the game when Coach Kiffin gathered us together and told 
us to keep our chins up. I'll never forget the moment he 
turned to leave the room. He was walking by a garbage can 
when suddenly in the silence of our defeat he kicked the 
can and mumbled, ‘It’s just not right, it just isn’t right.’ 
What we felt then is impossible to describe.” 

Asked about next year’s team Jimmy commented, 
“There are two key factors. The greatest key is to find 
someone to replace the ability and especially the leadership 
of Tony Davis. That is the biggest key to the whole season. 
In addition to Tony being perhaps the greatest blocking 
back in the nation, he was an inspiration to everyone. 

The second key will be beating LSU in the opening 
game down there. Most of their young rookies of last year 
will be seasoned veterans this fall. They will be hungry and 
waiting to take a shot at us. If the seniors of next year’s 
team can get together as we did, they could set the tone for 
the entire season.” 

Even though Jimmy Burrow has become a chapter of 
the past, he will continue to be a spirit for those who 
follow. In essence, he did what most said couldn’t be done, 
and he did it with class. Even his wife Carol is a tribute to 
his style and personality. All of which is the best of 
everything a parent dreams will be embodied in their son or 
daughter. 

We thank you Jimmy Burrow, and only hope that 
those who follow will borrow a little of what you’ve left 
behind. 
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Arizona State 


Not half as many football fans in Nebraska will 
remember the score of the Fiesta Bowl game as will those 
who will remember all the controversy. 

—There was the controversy of even going down 

there to play. 

—The controversy of ASU’s having the home field. 

—The controversy of pulling Vince out after only 

three plays. 

—The controversy of a slow clock at the end of the 

half. 

One thing unique about controversies is that they 
never seem to end and in some ways can’t. But the game 
did and found Nebraska at the short end of a 17-14 victory 
for Arizona State. For Frank Kush and his crew it was the 
greatest single moment in the history of Arizona State 
football. They had everything to gain and nothing to lose. 
Nebraska, however, had everything to lose and nothing but 
a national bowl record to win. 

No one will ever dispute that Arizona State did not 
have a top flight football squad, and no one will ever 
dispute that they didn’t have a top flight football coach. 
With those two elements and the desire to win so 
paramount in their minds and souls, it’s easy to see how 
they played such a perfect game. The desire to win is half 
the battle when a David is taking on a Goliath. A.S.U. 
drew first blood in the first quarter of play when Vince 
Ferragamo misread the Sun Devil defense on the third play 
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of the game. He dropped back only to throw an 
interception. A.S.U. took over on the N.U. forty-three yard 
line and with eight plays moved the ball down to the 
Nebraska ten. After the Blackshirts successfully held the 
line, Dan Kush came in to kick a twenty-seven yard field 
goal, putting the Devils ahead 3-0 with 10:48 remaining in 
the first quarter. Penalties and defense were the headliners 
for the next twelve minutes of play. Then on the first 
Nebraska drive of the second quarter, the Big Red team 
started moving. The drive was seventy-three yards in length 
and consumed eight plays and a fifteen yard penalty. 
Anthony broke lose for the big gain by scampering 
thirty-four yards on one play. Fittingly he then took the 
ball over from the one and Nebraska recovered with a Coyle 
conversion and a 7-3 lead. 

However, late in the second period the Sun Devils 
came charging back. Starting on the Nebraska forty-eight 
yard line they diligently worked their way down to the 
Cornhuskers’ sixteen. It was during this series that the 
disputed timekeeper came into play. When Arizona State 
put together three incompleted pass plays in an 
unbelievable seven seconds, the Nebraska fans became 
upset. That allowed Dan Kush to drive in a_ perfect 
thirty-three yard field goal as time ran out. As the Huskers 
headed for the locker room they were sitting on a slim 7-6 
halftime lead. 

In the third quarter of play Nebraska engineered its 
second successful touchdown drive. It was an impressive 
ninety-one yards of turf in sixteen plays. O'Leary and 
Anthony shared the limelight with big gainers, but a 
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holding penalty against A.S.U. actually set up the score. It 
brought the ball from the fourteen yard line down to the 
four where Anthony took it over for the six points. Again 
Coyle connected and Nebraska led 14 to 6 with 5:49 left in 
the quarter. 

With Arizona State using pass interceptions and 
coffin corner kicks, they were able to force Nebraska deep 
into its own territory whenever the Huskers regained the 
ball. And that was to be only four more times. 

Finally, when the Sun Devils were able to regain 
possession of the ball in Nebraska’s territory they were able 
to engineer their only touchdown drive. It covered 
thirty-seven yards in seven plays and ended with a two point 
conversion to tie the score at 14 all. John Jefferson was the 
star of the conquest when he pulled in a Mortensen pass for 
ten yards and the touchdown. 

Eight minutes later Dan Kush dealt Nebraska the 
final blow by sending a twenty-nine yard field goal through 
the uprights. With only 5:13 seconds left to play, the score 
culminated a thirty-seven yard drive that stalled on the 
N.U. twelve. 

A give-all, heart-rendering drive by Nebraska in the 
closing moments of play, kept millions of football fans 
glued to their T.V. sets. With an injured Terry Luck still 
able to throw the ball for two completions and a ten and 
seven yard spurt by O’Leary, Nebraska moved from their 
own twenty-seven to the Sun Devils’ thirty-one. Suddenly 
Luck was dropping back to pass and spotted sure-handed 
Tough Tony over the middle. He threw the ball into the air 
and Davis went up to meet it. But as he struggled to regain 


his balance, Safety John Harris crashed into him from 
behind, knocking the ball loose. A.S.U. recovered the ball 
as Davis, the spirit of Nebraska, was helped off the field. 
With but a minute left to play the Sun Devils let the clock 
run out and took possession of a dream they had never 
dared to even think of a month earlier. 


Bowl Games 
Big Eight Schools 


SUN BOWL 
DECEMBER 26 — EL PASO, TEXAS 
Pittsburgh 33 — Kansas 19 


FIESTA BOWL 
DECEMBER 26 — TEMPE, ARIZONA 
Nebraska 14 — Arizona 17 


ASTRO BLUEBONNET 
DECEMBER 27 — HOUSTON, TEXAS 
Colorado 21 — Texas 38 


ORANGE BOWL 
JANUARY 1 — MIAMI, FLORIDA 
Oklahoma 14 — Michigan 6 
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NEBRASKA VS Arizona St. 





14-17 


STATISTICAL REVIEW 


NEBRASKA OPPONENT 


F. Downs 20 F. Downs 20 
Rushes-Yds. 57-198 Rushes-Yds. 37-162 
Passes 12-23-1 Passes 15-37-2 
Passing-Yds. 90 Passing-Yds. 173 
Return-Yds. 20 Return-Yds. 0 
Punts 7-39-4 Punts 5-37-2 
Fumbles-Lst. 2-2 Fumbles-Lst. 0-0 
Penalties-Yds. 4-38 Penalties-Yds. 6-54 


INDIVIDUAL LEADERS 


Luck 12-22-0 90 yd. Sproul 14-35-1 
Ferragamo 1-0-1 0 yd. Mortensen 1-2-1 


Anthony Williams 
Davis Robinson 
O'Leary 


Receiving 


Thomas Jefferson 
Shamblin Mucker 
Heiser Robinson 





163 yd. 
10 yd. 








WESTERN ATHLETIC 
CONFERENCE BOWL GAME 


NE. Ball 
Opponent’s Ball 
Run 

Pass 

Downs 

First Down 


Kickoff or Punt 
Field Goal 
Interception 
Incomplete Pass 
Multiple Inc. 
Fumble 

Hiottitroot Penalty 


NOTE: Nebraska moves from 
left to right; Opponent 
moves from right to left. 





10:48 















































Jim Ross 


If you were to ask Bob Devaney who was perhaps the 
greatest influence in his life as a football coach, he would 
say without hesitation, Jim Ross. If you were to turn to ask 
Jim the same question, it would be Bob Devaney. Why? 
Well, Jim Ross and Bob Devaney have been riding the same 
saddle since they started coaching high school ball in 
Alpena, Michigan, almost twenty-nine years ago. 

Wherever Bob went, Jim followed; always willing to 
be his assistant and ride the waves of success and failure 
together. 

“I’ve always told people,"” commented Jim, ‘‘that 
I've made my living off Bob Devaney since 1947.” 

In truth, Jim has been one of the strongest guiding 
forces within the Big Red Machine. His knowledge and 
experience was not only an integral part of the Devaney era, 
but also serves the present and future. One coach 
commented that when everything else turned sour you could 
talk to Jim for five minutes and the skies would be clear 
again. 

When Devaney left Michigan State for Wyoming, he 
asked Jim to go with him. With a staff of five coaches they 
put Wyoming on the map. Then, when Bob answered the 
call at Nebraska, Jim immediately told Devaney that, “If 
you're going, I’m going too.” 

With that they packed their bags and headed for the 
Big Red Country. 

“I think when we got here we were amazed at two 


182 


things. At that time Nebraska had very poor facilities 
compared with Wyoming. In fact they were miserable. But 
what was impressive was the size and speed of the players. I 
remember someone asked me why we thought it was such a 
good move coming to Nebraska. I simply replied that if we 
can’t win here, it’s the dumbest thing we ever did in our 
lives.” 

With that comment we asked Jim that if there was 
so much ability returning from the ’61 team, why was their 
record so poor. 

“It’s always hard to analyze a transition like that,’ 
he said. “‘Bob had great ability to get a lot out of the kids. 
Bill Jennings was a very good coach and a fantastic 
recruiter, but the kids were just a little more at ease with 
Bob.” 

After the first two years of working with the offensive 
and defensive ends, Jim started working exclusively with the 
defensive backs. Then following the ’68 season Jim took 
over as head coach of the freshman team. The results of his 
work produced an unmatched or challenged dynasty for 
freshman teams. With the advent of the freshman rule, 
Nebraska was forced into playing strictly the frosh while 
other schools drifted to the junior varsity programs. 

“Our philosophy was simple,’’ he stated. “If we're 
going to encourage kids to walk on, we’re going to give 
them a chance to play. If we had strictly a J.V. program, 
kids like Grand Island’s George Kyros and Alliance’s 
Randy Borg would never have had an opportunity to prove 
themselves. Besides you can’t measure the size of a kid’s 
heart and desire by merely looking at him. 
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Consequently, last year every team that Nebraska 
played and beat, used older kids to fill their ranks. That 
philosophy also produced sixty to sixty-five walk-ons for the 
Cornhuskers last year while schools like Missouri and 
Oklahoma had ten to fifteen. Other Big Eight teams had 
even less non-scholarship participation. Overall, Jim’s teams 
have produced an impressive 30 and 2 record. 

With such ability to recruit and produce winners we 
asked Jim if he ever seriously considered seeking his own 
head coaching job. 

“‘Never,” he quickly responded. ‘‘Not as a head 
coach. I think head coaches are the most underpaid people 
in the world. The responsibilities and headaches are 
tremendous. Who wants to stay awake every night, 
wondering if you should have done this or that? I’d say 
Tom Osborne spends five times the hours today as he did 
as an assistant. Conversely, I believe Bob Devaney added 
ten more years to his life when he finally called it quits. 
Plus the fact that there’s probably not a night that Tom 
isn’t discussed in every bar in the State of Nebraska. Is he 
doing this right or wrong? In a state like this, everyone is a 
football coach. I just didn’t think it was worth it to subject 
myself or my family to that type of life. Now, I love being 
an assistant coach. In fact I enjoy watching Friday’s games 
more than the varsity.” 

Perhaps one of the reasons Jim enjoys the freshmen 
so much is the transition that takes place in certain players. 
During their first year there is the tension of fighting for a 
starting role, but the atmosphere is much more relaxed. Jim 
makes it a point to get to know all his kids well. His desire 
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to help them breaks down a lot of barriers and produces 
some long lasting friendships. But sometimes the 
attachment hurts as well. 

“Many kids won’t stick it out. They just decide it’s 
not for them and I can’t blame them. A player on the '75 
team is a prime example. He was not on scholarship when 
he came here, being a walk-on kid as a freshman. After a 
tremendous year he developed rapidly, received a 
scholarship, and was slated for a starting role this next year 
and quit. We hated to see him go but when your future 
develops down another path in life, you can get tired of 
playing football. When that happens you have to make a 
decision for yourself. But it still does hurt to see a kid 
you’ve come to know so well leave the team. 


Now Jim Ross has a new job in a new field. As the 
first director for the new sports complex, Jim is surrounded 
by an entirely new schedule of events and duties. Luckily he 
admits he’s been too busy learning the ropes to miss 
coaching the freshman team. But only time will tell. 
Hopefully, he will not miss coaching as much as Nebraska 
will miss him as a coach. 


























AV a Felco f-lelar-lalem Ad alins 
And Never Right? 


Oh football — mighty football, 
Wherever it may be, 
Would never be the sport it is, 
Without the referee. 


For without their mighty whistles, 
Their chain gangs and their flags, 
The game would end in mayhem, 
With the players torn to rags. 


So keep in mind, oh critic, 

As you shout and scream and swear, 
That without those referees of ours, 
There would be nothing left out there! 
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The Big Red Machine 


Many sports fans throughout the nation wonder what 
really creates and sustains the spirit of Big Red football. 
What makes Nebraska such a vital and_ consistent 
powerhouse in the areas of attendance, enthusiasm, 
support, and general participation in one single event? 
Other states and universities have equal if not superior 
facilities and more than double the population and media 
coverage. Yet they have not been able to piece it all 
together in the tradition exalted by the Cornhuskers and 
their supporters. 

The question really came into focus one day when I 
was having lunch with John Laux, manager of the Holiday 
Inn in Columbus. As an immigrant into the Big Red 
country, he too had been caught up in the football frenzy 
and pondered its contagiousness. 

“The question I have been unable to answer,” John 
commented, “is the force behind its creation and the 
impetus that keeps it at such a high peak throughout the 
entire year. Is it coaches like Bob Devaney and Tom 
Osborne? Is it the players like Johnny Rodgers and Tony 
Davis? Or is it the sport itself? There has to be something 
very special about Nebraska that would cause people to 
pack their bags and drive to Lincoln from as far away as 
Valentine or McCook.” 

With that question bouncing around in our heads, 
Paul Witherby suggested that perhaps the best way to find 
the answer was to ask the people of Nebraska themselves. 
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So through the use of Ma Bell and numerous trips to 
different sections of the state, we interviewed a cross-section 
of fans who have supported the University of Nebraska 
faithfully throughout the years. Here are but a few of the 
typical replies: 


Hugo Oltman—Omaha, Nebraska — has seen every 
home game for the last eleven years. When he comes to 
Lincoln he usually has a ‘‘tailgate lunch" in the parking lot 
or eats at the Elks Club. He usually makes it to all the 
away games and bowl activities. 


“I played football in high school and have followed 
the team for years. I've seen the good and bad but enjoyed 
every minute of it. I'm really looking forward to the 1976 
season because we should go all the way.!"' 


Herman Schepman—Tecumseh, Nebraska — started 
going to games in the ‘40s as well as some of the away 
events. “At age 70 I have the enthusiasm of the crowd 
because it makes a person feel good even when we lose. I 
naturally had a special interest when Tony Davis played. 
Tony is one of the greatest players ever to play for the 
University!” 


Charles Clem—Scottsbluff, Nebraska — has been 
attending Nebraska football for twenty-seven years. Being 
425 miles away he makes the games a three day trip unless 
he makes the journey by small plane. ‘The game in Lincoin 
gives you a chance to socialize with old friends and at the 
same time see some good football. I really love the sport. I 
guess you could call me some kind of a football nut.”’ 


Carole Haggard—Ogallala, Nebraska — has been 


coming to see the Cornhuskers for eight years now. They 
leave for Lincoln on Friday and also make it a three day 
trip. “Being from California my favorite team is USC but 
because my husband, Ken, is such an_ avid 
Nebraska alumnus, I've become a Big Red fan too. We 
both go to the games, but I know if I didn't want to go 
he'd take off anyway. I really enjoy football and go to 
Lincoln to see the game; not to be seen.” 


Dr. John Bancroft—Kearney, Nebraska — started 
going to games in 1946 and has been a regular since 1965. 
Like everyone else he loves the sport. ‘I rarely miss a home 
game because for me there's nothing much better to do in 
the state than see Nebraska football. Kearney State deserves 
a strong following because they play good football, but the 
emphasis is on the University's team. It's too bad, but 
there's really only one team in Nebraska—The Big Red!”’ 


Charles Toms— York, Nebraska — started watching 
the Cornhuskers when he was in the 7th grade. He, too, is 
a “tailgate luncher” fan and hits many of the away games. 
“My enthusiasm for the team lies in the fact that I was 
born in Lincoln, my father was a coach, and I played for 
Colorado. I simply love the sport.” 


George P. Fisher—Lexington, Nebraska — has been 
attending NU games since 1950, and will sometimes come 
down on Fridays to watch the freshmen teams. In addition 
to catching most of the away games and bowl contests, he 
will never miss an Oklahoma game because that is the best. 
“My wife and I are just football fans in general. We've 
been through the thick and the thin when Big Red wasn't 
always a winner!" 
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Max Garwood—Alliance, Nebraska — makes his 
hotel reservations for home games a year in advance. With 
400 miles, a three day trip is almost essential. ‘I go to most 
of the away games and always Colorado. It gives us a 
chance to see a lot of old friends, get away, and see a good 


game. 


Bob Kooser—Broken Bow, Nebraska — started 
coming to Lincoln in 1936 and has held season tickets since 
1940. He makes most of the away games but passes up the 
bowl trips so he can watch all the big games on television. 
‘I had a special interest when Kent McCloughan was 
playing but when you've been going as long as I have, you 
just have to be an avid football fan!” 


Robert Plagge—West Point, Nebraska — started in 
as a regular in 1969. He opens up the feed store on 
Saturday mornings and then heads for the stadium. ‘T 
guess I just like the atmosphere mostly. It's a chance to 
relax, have a good time, and see the Big Red win over the 
other team!" 


Mrs. Ruth Enstrom—Oakland, Nebraska — saw her 
first game in 1924 and has been coming to Lincoln on a 
regular basis since 1960. Her brother is Otto Baumann, 
leader of the Californians for Nebraska. “‘He and I used to 
always go when we were kids. I also attended Nebraska and 
graduated from there in 1936. Over the years I've really 
become a football fan in general; even more than my 
husband. Any more I'll stay up and watch Monday Night 
Football after my husband goes to bed.”’ 


Dr. Warren Miller—Columbus, Nebraska — used to 
sit in the knothole section in the 1930s and has held season 


tickets since 1960. If he can catch a double header with the 
freshman team, they will come down on Friday. Hawaii is a 
must! “Humorously speaking I guess my enthusiasm goes 
back to 1937 when I played the drums for Dorchester High 
School at Nebraska's first Band Day. Mostly I'm a sports 
enthusiast—all sports—but being in Columbus for the past 
20 years, it's been great to watch the Husker players from 
Columbus. That has always been an added plus!"' 


Harvey McAlexander—Tecumseh, Nebraska — was 
a regular twenty years ago and loves football. ‘‘Nebraska 
football is a tradition that becomes a part of you. You 
actually find yourself practically living it.” 


Wayne Hogg—Omaha, Nebraska — Aas, with the 
exception of the war years, been coming to the capital city 
since 1930, “I followed the team just as close before they 
were winning. The Nebraska spirit is just impossible to 
beat. Tom Osborne, his staff and players are tops. After 
going to the spring game this past May, it looks like we 
could go all the way. The 1976 team could potentially be 
the best team we've ever had here at Nebraska!" 


Dr. Henry Cech—Lincoln, Nebraska — started his 
marriage to Big Red football in 1946. ‘‘It seems we've 
always made a weekend out of Nebraska football. My wife, 
Anne, is more crazy about the team that I am. In fact, 
she's been to more bowl games than I have. The whole 
program: the team, coaches, and fans are the greatest here 
at Nebraska! The Devaney era really made a difference, but 
I'm positive Coach Osborne will carry on. I'm not just 
looking forward to the 1976 season but to the years to 
come. I, at least, want to Le here for the next 25 years.” 
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Dr. Robert Green—Seward, Nebraska — became 
infected with the Cornhusker spirit in 1950. Away games at 
Kansas or Missouri are generally a must too. ‘My loyalty to 
the team, I guess, stems from being a Nebraska grad and 
being athletically inclined. I've been a member of the TD 
Club since it began and they have been very enjoyable 
years." 


Bob Milton—Lincoln, Nebraska — Bob has followed 
the team since 1946 but since 1962 has been a season ticket 
holder and an avid Big Red fan. For the past few years he 
has been able to promote Nebraska footbali at his 
restaurants—Misty I and Il—by chartering buses and air- 
flights to away games. “It got started a few years ago and 
has gotten bigger and better every year; the 1976 season will 
be no exception. Plans for this season include road trips to 
LSU, Indiana, Colorado, Kansas, Hawaii, and hopefully a 
bowl game."’ 

At home the Misty followers do it up right, also. For 
example, the first home game, TCU, includes two bus 
loads, boarding at 9:00 a.m. for a traveling booster party to 
Roca, Crete and Friend, Nebraska, before the game and 
then an overnight stay and victory party in Omaha. 

‘For the past 12 years I've had a party for the team 
following the Spring game. But it seemed like I really got 
wound up in the spirit in 1970 when Jeff Kinney worked for 
me. My customers liked to see Jeff. Then other players 
started to come in, like Jerry Tagge and Bob Terrio, and it 
went from there. My interest in Nebraska football and the 
restaurant have gone very well together but business or not 
my enthusiasm would be just the same; maybe better 
because I'd have more time to concentrate on it!” 

About the '76 season? ‘‘Well, the make-up for 
another national championship is there. With the best staff 


of coaches in the nation and the potential of the players, 
the chance has never been greater!" 


The results of our research brought about the actual 
title of the book, for when one dissects all the various 
elements some unique elements are brought into focus. The 
success of the entire program is inter-related and dependent 
on its individual elements. Like a hand-crafted Swiss watch, 
each intimately created part must work in _ total 
coordination with the other to meet the vital accuracy 
demanded. 


And so it is with the Big Red Machine. Although 
there are people like Devaney, Ross, Pittenger and Bryant, 
who fine-tuned the parts, the basic foundation, unique to 
Nebraska, was already there. 

The people themselves are unique! Nebraska is a 
land of wide open spaces where friendly faces abound. They 
cherish their youth and cling to their traditions. And when 
you create a program utilizing the best of both, you have 
a foundation that very few universities have achieved. Like 
all big league schools, Nebraska has to recruit nationwide. 
There will always be the blue chip player from a distant 
state. Our local population itself dictates this. But 
Nebraska has been uniquely successful in finding a much 
greater percentage of local talent—both in players and 
coaches. We abound with the likes of Novaks, Martins, 
Osbornes, Bonnesses, Reynolds, Kiffins, Rodgers, Dam- 
krogers and Schneiders. The list could go on and on. 

As one astute observer commented, ‘““We don’t grow 
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bigger boys out here; we just grow boys with bigger hearts, 
and when we do import a player he is usually infected with 
the Nebraska disease his first year here. You see it’s very 
contagious and quite enjoyable once you're afflicted with 
it.”’ 

An outgrowth of that foundation is the many 
supporting groups whose efforts form the integral linkage 
system for the Big Red Machine. They are the groups of 
dedicated fans assisting the Cornhuskers at home and away. 
Here is but a sample of their endeavors: 

Husker Educational Athletic Award Program. This is 
perhaps the most select group of individuals contributing 
monetary support to the University’s athletic department. 
Their express aim is to provide full Grant-In-Aid 
scholarships to athletes who qualify scholastically and 
athletically. Members contribute $1,000 a year to the 
University of Nebraska Foundation. 

Touchdown Club of Nebraska. There are over 1,500 
active members of this group. They are located all over the 
state and the nation as well. To assist the Grant-In-Aid 
Program they have pledged gifts of $100 or more each year. 

Beef Club. Members of this group supply the 
University of Nebraska with some of the best beef available. 
Ranchers will often donate a calf to be fed and raised by a 
supporting feeder. When the steer is ready it is then 
shipped to Lincoln, processed, and prepared for the 
athletes’ tables. 

The Wheel Club. This grass roots organization of car 
dealers, donates a courtesy car each year for use by the 
athletic department for the heavy demand of travel by staff 


members to all parts of the state. 

Firstdowners. These members are active supporters 
who can contribute from $25 to $100 a year to the 
University. They are mostly Lincoln businessmen who get 
together on a weekly basis. 

Many alumni, who have found themselves scattered 
across the nation, have formed support groups for the 
Cornhuskers. Strongholds for activities can be found in 
major cities like Kansas City, Denver, and California. Their 
activities bring them on chartered trips to Nebraska games, 
fund raising projects to assist the NU scholarship programs, 
film shows of the games and banquets. For the first edition 
of Nebraska: the Big Red Machine we have rendered a 
unique view of perhaps the most successful and active 
group of the ’75 season: the Californians for Nebraska. 


CALIFORNIANS FOR NEBRASKA 


Almost every Big Red fan has at one time or 
another, heard of the Californians for Nebraska. We have 
heard of their yearly flights to Lincoln and have seen their 
banner waving proudly in Memorial Stadium. However, the 
untold story behind this group unveils one of the more 
unique elements within the Big Red Machine. 

The Californians for Nebraska grew out of the 
California Area Alumni Association, founded in 1914. Their 
association with Nebraska football surfaced in 1963 when 
President Felber Maasdam proposed a charter flight to 
Lincoln to see the Cornhuskers in action. It was Bob 
Devaney’s second year of coaching and interest in football 
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was beginning to rise. About 100 Californians were 
persuaded to make the journey on a charter flight. To 
accomplish this feat, committee members even had to 
advance money for gasoline and promise to clean the 
restrooms before departure. But it was a success. With the 
exception of the 66 season, they had repeated the journey 
to Nebraska every year since; each year growing bigger and 
more successful. The flight this season brought two DC8s 
carrying over 300 passengers. Over 300 members also 
traveled to the Fiesta Bowl and took part in the activities 
there. For the ’76 season there will be the flight to Lincoln 
once more and two flights to Hawaii with about 600 people 
attending! 

That’s only part of their activities! 

There are two people who are really the main stem 
for the Californians for Nebraska. They are Gladys and 
Otto Baumann of Glendora, California. As a husband and 
wife team, they handle almost all of the correspondence and 
leg work behind the organization—and have done so for 
over thirteen years. If you were to ask Otto, he would say it 
differently. He gives most of the credit to Coach Tom 
Osborne. ‘‘Coach Osborne is primarily responsible for our 
starting this work. His sincerity and his handling of the 
parents and recruits has been our continuing motivation. 
During the winter recruiting period of 1968, Coach Osborne 
came to us to discuss the recruiting program, pointing out 
that Nebraska, with less than one percent of the total 
population in the United States, could not compete with 
major football powers unless they could obtain some players 
from outside the state who could fill the spots that 


Nebraska boys were not able to fill. In order to continue in 
the top ten teams of the country it means that three boys 
out of every million people are in that category. In turn, 
this means Nebraska should be furnishing about four or 
five boys in the top category of sixty for the squad. A great 
tribute to Nebraska high school football—coaches and 
players—is that the top sixty at Nebraska includes almost 
fifty percent from the State.” 


The support given Nebraska by the C.N.F. includes 
many different activities. One of the most important types 
of assistance is in helping California athletes find jobs. For 
the outstate players, there is always the added cost of 
transportation to and from school and the necessity of 
buying the proper clothing for Nebraska’s winter months. 
C.F.N. also assists parents in getting aboard the annual 
charter flights so they can see their boys in action. That 
means a lot to both parents and players. 


Californians for Nebraska has gone even one step 
farther by providing two other services for their members 
and parents. The first of which is the telephone information 
service. Through its invention, parents have instant access 
to such things as special data on the school, weather, 
clothing, studies, newspapers, and other relative interests. 
They also put out a newsletter to all members. Otto and 
Gladys have sent out over 100,000 letters to members and 
friends during the last five years. 

The second service is in providing radio broadcasts 
of all Nebraska games. Before such enthusiasm grew to 
such a peak, radio broadcasts always followed the Notre 
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Dame games. Delays were always confusing and frustrating. 
However, this year, because of the mounting interest 
expressed, and action taken by CFN members, Nebraska 
has replaced Notre Dame for LIVE broadcasts! That in 
itself is an astounding accomplishment. To this they add an 
annual Charter Day dinner, committee and _ booster 
luncheons (10 a year), film showings of games, and this 
year President Dr. Peterson is hosting a Luau for their 
summer kickoff. 


Any Nebraskan would be proud to see a 3,000 active 
membership group like this here in Nebraska, but to find 
such a group out on the West Coast is almost unbelievable. 
They have supplied the Big Red Machine with more 
football players than any other two states outside of 
Nebraska itself. To top that they have raised over $100,000 
which has gone to the University Foundation for 
Scholarship and student loans! 


Californians for Nebraska are not only unusual, they 
are simply wonderful people doing a wonderful job for our 
University. Why do they do it? As Otto Baumann stated: 
“The rewards Gladys and I have is the happiness that 
apparently has been brought to these families. Almost all of 
them have indicated the decision to play football at 
Nebraska, has been the very best for them and _ their 
families. These people are our friends and friends of 
Nebraska. . . always. 


What more can be said? 
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NEBRASKA ALUMNI ASSOCIATION & C.F.N. OFFICERS 


Presidtnt;.1976 oc. sencit heise odes seen sae Baa eee eee hewees Dr. R. O. Peterson 
First Vice Presidents ........... 0c cece reece rece Joe Kase, Assistant to President 
Richard Mueller, Director Radio 

Broadcasting, Pubticity-Newspaper, Radio, TV 

Russ Hoffman, Director Radio Broadcasting 

Don Hodder, Public Relations Membership 

Jack Mohr, Greeter, Special Alumni Groups 

Aubrey Anawalt, Vice President & Treasurer 

Otto Baumann, Executive Secretary & Flight Director 

Special Vice Presidents .........+seeeeeeeeeeeeee Bill Ungles, Scholarship Chairman, 
Big 8 Alumni Coordinator 

Lynus Southwick, Financial Advisor 

Felber Maasdam, Consultant, Advisor 

Forest McPherson, Sports Advisor 

Eugene Wohlner, Atty., legal advisor 

Judge Robert Wenke, Atty., legal advisor 

Judge Fred Metheny, Atty., legal advisor 

Cart Erickson, Assistant Secretary, U. of N. Alumni 

Esther Younger, Women’s Lib 

Chintz Herndon, Coordinator, Alumni & C.F.N. 

Dan Easterday, Special] projects & activities 

Dick Edminsten, Special Detail 

Dr. Lee Perry, Advisor 

Paul Swanson, Advisor 

Special Assistants ........ 0... cece eee ere eee teeter e ee eees Mrs. Melva Shamblin, 
Assistant to Otto & Gladys Baumann 

Mr. & Mrs. Leon Carmen, 

Chairmen Charter Banquet & Table Decoration 


OMAHA SUPPORTERS 


Omaha has many organizations which support the 
Nebraska football program. There is an Alumni N-Club 
which in the past has helped entertain the high school coaches 
and keep them interested in sending boys to Nebraska. The 
Nebraska Football Foundation Hall of Fame, while 
established primarily for other purposes, gives substantial 
support to the Nebraska football program. The City of 
Omaha, of course, has more members of the Touchdown Club 
and Husker Awards Club than the remainder of the state 
combined. Omaha contractors and other employers 
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traditionally furnish jobs to University of Nebraska football 
players who reside in Omaha during the summer months. The 
Omaha people are also influential in finding jobs for Husker 
football recruits from other areas. Two of the recipients of the 
Clarence Swanson award by the Football Foundation Hall of 
Fame, have been from Omaha: Phil Gerelick and Irv Veitzer. 
This award goes annually to the individual who is considered 
to have been the outstanding supporter of the team during the 
past year. There are many other Omahans who regularly 
support the team by attending the practices, following the 
team to all out of town games, and making valuable 
suggestions and recommendations with regard to potential 
football players. Some of the prominent names in this regard 
are Jack Landon, Al Bloom, Hub Monsky, Chuck Seckman, 
Wayne Hogg, Dean Kratz, Bill Russell, Charles Graham, Irv 
Veitzer, Phil Gerelick, Bob Bernstein, Lee Roberts, Fred 
Cady, Dick Herman, Lyell Bremser, Paul Kupfer, Fred 
Hawkins, Jack Payne and Cal Solem. 


Many people who attend the Saturday afternoon 
games take for granted the facilities and personnel who 
together make the games as enjoyable as possible. These 
people provide the timing and lubrication needed to keep 
the machine running smoothly. There are three primary 
groups who form this team: the police force responsible for 
traffic control and safety, the maintenance personnel, who 
bring the giant mass of concrete to life and keep it clean, 
and the concession workers, who through the utilization of 
non-profit organizations provide the tremendous amount of 
consumables required by over 75,000 football fans. Taking 


a closer look at their activities gives one a better scope of 
their complexity. 


SECURITY 


Captain Gene Armstead of the Lincoln Police 
Department is the planning officer responsible for traffic 
control and law enforcement during the football season. He 
plans and directs activities which include almost 175 men. 
There are approximately seventy-four policemen on duty 
during the game, thirty-seven on duty outside, six state 
patrol units, six to twelve county sheriff units, and nearly 
forty campus security officers. 

Captain Armstead will spend as much as two and a 
half days planning for a single home game. ‘‘We take our 
work very seriously so that the welfare of all new people to 
the city can be safeguarded,” he stated. ‘‘We recognize that 
because of the thousands of people on the move that day, 
we can only do so much. We try to enforce what we have 
to, but at the same time, keep things in perspective. With 
all the newcomers to town and the excitement of the game, 
it’s definitely not a routine day. Top priority is given to 
traffic control and parking. When parking began to get out 
of control a general crack down was put into effect. ‘“‘There 
was way too much damage to property and lawns. More 
importantly, it was causing traffic problems, which is our 
main concern. Therefore, we started towing away cars 
which we felt were creating obstructions and damage. One 
incident of illegal parked cards really backfired on some 
owners last year when a train car got loose during switching 
and wiped out eleven cars.” 
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Unlike so many other schools, crowd control has 
never really been a problem or gotten out of control at 
Nebraska. One of the major reasons is the general attitude 
of Big Red fans. Quite simply, they are some of the best 
fans one can find. Secondly the sheer number of officers 
present serves as an effective deterrent. ‘“The most difficult 
game that I can remember was called Super Saturday in the 
fall of ’74. Both the State Fair and the football season 
opener fell on the same day. There was a lot of concen, but 
it turned out that everything went fine.” 

In many respects it’s a thankless job performed by a 
highly trained and dedicated group of people. Without their 
endeavors, home games in Lincoln would be chaotic and 
miserable for some 75,000 football fans. With their 
assistance, it’s an enjoyable experience for all. 


THE MAINTENANCE PROGRAM. 


The maintenance program is headed by Jerry Delhay 
and his staff. They are responsible for bringing the stadium 
into full operation and refurbishing during the off-season. 
For these men Football Saturday starts at 7:00 a.m. and 
runs to noon. By then everything has to be hooked up, 
opened up, and turned on. For television games you can 
add an additional two and one-half days of preparation. 

Jerry also has five full-time people who work on 
stadium repair. Each year approximately 10,000 feet of new 
seats are replaced. Box seat chairs are put up and torn 
down for each game. Concession stands are hooked up and 
the press box is prepared. 

One of Jerry’s biggest catastrophes occurred when 


someone sat on a chair on top of the press box and poked a 
hole in the roof. The next week there was a rain storm and 
the seepage caused a minor flood inside the press box. “We 
discovered the flood Friday around noon,’ commented 
Jerry. ‘‘After the initial shock everyone went to work drying 
and stretching the carpet, replacing all of the ceiling tile, 
and other general clean-up necessary. When we opened up 
the press box the next day, very few people realized what 
had happened.” 

Cleanup is always a necessary duty when you bring 
thousands of excited fans together for a football afternoon. 
In fact, one could almost write a book on the various items 
which end up in the lost and found department. Sometime 
they even find a fan or two clutching their souvenir 
program in one hand, an empty bottle in the other, and a 
smile on their face. Like the police role, it too, is a 
thankless job performed by a dedicated group of men. 


THE CONCESSIONS. 

Did you realize that: 

—Cold drinks sell best at eighty-five degrees and NU 
had a 90,000 cup capacity. 

—Coffee isn’t a great seller—even in cold weather. 

—The best day in hot dog history saw 22,000 
consumed during the Colorado game last year. Oh, and 
they sell best at fifty-five degrees. 

—Popcorn and peanuts hit over 9,500 each at the 
TCU game and sell best at seventy degrees and cloudy. 

—17,119 programs were sold at the first game last 
year against LSU. The first game is always the best. 

—You can rent 13,400 backrests when it’s rainy and 
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very few when it’s cold. (Fans don’t like wet or windy 
bottoms). 

—There are thirty hawkers of drinks, hot dogs, 
popcorn and etc. 

—Seventy-five backrest workers (25 sellers and 50 
picker-uppers). 

—Forty program sellers, all of which are 
participating lettermen. 

—Over eighty people working concession stands from 
the Jobs Daughters, Navy Mothers’ Club, Palmyra Music 
Boosters, Elks, Does, and the Cathedral of the Risen 
Christ. 

—Over five hundred total concession workers. 

—Over $250,000 net profit last year (all of which 
goes to the athletic department). 

It almost takes a mathematical genius to figure it all 
out and plan its execution. The man who is responsible is 
Bill Fisher and he’s done an unbelievable job over the years 
since 1967. Nebraska has more than doubled its sales since 
then. Each year it gets better and each year it gets bigger. 
Weather is the prime consideration for sales forecasts and 
are critically watched. After all, what could you do with 
10,000 left over hot dogs? We're not even sure we 
understand it but after seeing the details Bill works with, 
we can definitely appreciate it. 

In addition to these groups, you can add the 
countless hours donated by people involved in pep clubs, 
cheerleaders, gymnastics, the band, the all important 
ushers and ticket takers, the first aid program headed up 
by Chuck Elsom and Dr. Stephen Carveth, the nurses and 
ambulance service, and the University operators who 
handle emergency communications. And what would the 


football program be without the efforts of the news media 
who bring the games to those who are not fortunate enough 
to attend. How many thousands of transistors would fall 
silent without their broadcasting? How many fans would be 
upset if they could not review the highlights on film through 
newscasts or the Tom Osborne Show. And how many 
memories do we cherish by the flair added to the games 
through the numerous papers who cover the season’s 
development. 


To all these you must add the merchants who host 
their fellow Nebraskans as they arrive in the Capital City. 
Although it is a great part of their livelihood they are 
constantly striving to create an atmosphere of friendliness 
and good old Nebraska hospitality. 

And there is the athletic department itself. It’s 
almost impossible to describe the duties and complexities 
handled by Devaney’s army. One could write a separate 
book on the dedication of men like Jim Pittenger and Don 
Bryant who handle everything from tickets to press releases. 
Their duties consume the greater part of their public and 
private lives. Standing with them are the recruiters, the 
academic consultants, the trainers, and supervisors; all 
willingly sacrifice and work beyond the mere job 
descriptions covering the areas of their expertise. 

Then finally you come to the guts of the machine 
itself: the coaching staff and the players. They are the 
group responsible for producing the tangible results that 
make it all worth while. The sheer weight of that 
responsibility is tremendous. If the machine performs to the 
demands and expectations imposed, we all share in the 
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glory. However, if there is a malfunction—if the gears do 
momentarily slip—they carry the burden of blame by 
themselves. Each year as the tradition of winning adds 
another legendary chapter to the football annals, the 
demands and expectations grow heavier. And yet they 
continue to respond. 

When the November 10, 1975 issue of Sports 
Illustrated wrote of Nebraska football that ‘‘when God went 
to work creating Nebraska, He thought O.K., I keep giving 
other areas of this country mountains, beaches, stuff like 
that. Everywhere I look, beauty. I need a change. What 
resulted is a landscape of wall-to-wall dust. It’s a perfect 
environment if you’re a vacuum sweeper. To try to make 
up, God later gave Nebraska football.” 

The article itself was not written through sarcasm or 
acrimony. It was written in fun. 

I believe that Douglas Looney was, in his own 
journalism style, trying to describe a phenomena he could 
not quite relate to, but nevertheless appreciated for what it 
was. What is it? It’s an extension of our high school days: a 
fantasy that explodes into life and color every fall. It is a 
part of the people because it has made the people part of it 
as well. There are perhaps more Walter Mitty football 
players in Nebraska than any other state in the union. 
When Tony Davis buries his head and breaks into the open 
for a touchdown, there are thousands of other Davises 
running with him, stride for stride. That quite simply is the 
way it is in Cornhuskerland and hopefully will always 
remain; for through that spirit lives the true greatness of 
Nebraska football and its people. 


RUSHING 


Longest run: 99 Gale Sayers, Kansas vs. 
Nebraska, 1963 

Most net yards rushing game: 342 
Charlie Davis, Colorado vs. Okla- 
homa State, 1971 (in 34 carries). 

Most net yards rushing season: 1665 
Greg Pruitt, Oklahoma, 1971 (178 
carries 1677 gained, 12 lost). 

Most net yards rushing career: 4,041 
Steve Owens, Oklahoma, 1967, 68, 
69. 

Most rushing attempts game: 55 (261) 
Steve Owens, Oklahoma vs.Okla- 
homa State, 1969. 

Most rushing attempts season: 358 
(1,523) Steve Owens, Oklahoma, 
1969. 

Most rushing attempts career: 958 
(4,041) Steve Owens, Oklahoma, 
1967, 68, 69. 


PASSING 


Most attempts game: 61 (28 completed 
for 439 yards) Lynn Dickey, Kansas 
State vs. Colorado, 1969. 

Most attempts season: 372 (196 
completed) by Lynn Dickey, Kansas 
State, 1969. 

Most attempts career: 994 Lynn 
Dickey, Kansas State, 1968-70. 

Most completions game: 35 Dave 
Jaynes, Kansas vs. Tennesse, 1973. 
Most completions season 196 Lynn 

Dickey, Kansas State, 1969. 

Most completions career: 501 Lynn 
Dickey, Kansas State, 1968-70, 

Most Yards game: 439 Lynn Dickey, 
Kansas State vs. Colorado, 1969. 

Most yards season: 2,476 Lynn Dickey, 
Kansas State, 1969, 


Big-8 Football Records 


Individual Records 


Most yards career: 6,208 Lynn Dickey, 
Kansas State, 1968-70. 

Longest gain: 97 Bill Fenton to Willie 
Ray Smith, Kansas vs. Texas Tech, 

1965. 

Best completion percentage game 

(minimum of 10 passes): .852 Dave 
Humm, Nebraska (23 of 27) vs. 
Kansas, 1974, 

Best completion percentage season: 
.662 Ralph Miller, Kansas (23 of 37), 
1939. 

Best completion percentage career: 
545 Bob Warmack, Oklahoma (259 
of 475), 1966-67-68. 

Most TD passes game: 5 Ralph Miller, 
Kansas vs. Washburn, 1938. 

Most TD passes season: 18 Terry 
MeMillan, Missouri, 1969; and Dave 
Humm, Nebraska, 1972. 

Most TD passes career: 42 by Dave 
Humm, Nebraska, 1972-74. 

Most consecutive completions season: 
1S Dave Humm, Nebraska, 1974. 

Most consecutive completions career: 
15 Dave Humm, Nebraska, 1974. 

Most consecutive completions career: 
15 Dave Humm, Nebraska, 1972-74, 

Most attempts without interception 
season: 130 Dave Jaynes, Kansas, 
1973. 


RECEIVING 

Most passes caught game: 14 Dennis 
Richnafsky, Nebraska vs. Arizona, 
1966. 

Most passes caught season: 60 Eddie 
Hinton, Oklahoma, 1968. 

Most passes caught career: 150 by 
Johnny Rodgers, Nebraska, 1970-72. 

Most yards gained game: 203 Jim 
Doran, Iowa State vs. Oklahoma, 
1950. 
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Most yards gained season: 967 Eddie 
Hinton, Oklahoma, 1968. 

Most yards gained career: 2,738 by 
Johnny Rodgers, Nebraska, 1970-72. 

Most touchdown passes caught season: 
11 Johnny Rodgers, Nebraska, 1971, 

Most touchdown passes caught career: 
27 Johnny Rodgers, Nebraska, 1970- 
72. 


INTERCEPTIONS 


Longest interception return: 100 Al 
Needs, Oklahoma vs. Kansas State, 
1945; Dick Howard, lowa State vs. 
Kansas State, 1945. 

Most interceptions game: 5 Bill Pansze, 
Oklahoma vs. Tulsa, 1931. 

Most interceptions season: 9 Barry Hill, 
Iowa State, 1974, 

Most interceptions career: 21 Barry 
Hill, lowa State, 1972-73-74. 

Most yards interception returns game: 
123 Larry Carvell, Iowa State vs. 
Kansas (two). 

Most yards interception returns season: 
180 John Konek, Kansas, 1951 (8 
interceptions), 

Most yards interception returns career: 
324 John Stearns, Colorado, 
1970-72. 


SCORING 

Most points game: 30 Steve Owens, 
Oklahoma vs. Nebraska, 1968. 

Most points season: 157 Bobby 
Reynolds, Nebraska, 1950. 

Most points career: 342 Steve Owens, 
Oklahoma, 1967, 68, 69. 

Most touchdowns season: 23 Steve 
Owens, Oklahoma, 1969, 

Most touchdowns career: 57 Steve 
Owens, Oklahoma, 1967, 68, 69. 


TOTAL OFFENSE 

Most total offense game: 411 Lynn 
Dickey, Kansas State vs. Missouri, 
1969. 

Most total offense season: 2,387 George 
Amundson, Iowa State, 1972. 

Most total offense career: 5,779 by 
Lynn Dickey, Kansas State, 1968-70, 


PUNTING 

Longest punt: 94 John Hadl, Kansas ys. 
Oklahoma, 1959. 

Highest average game: 57.2 Zack 
Jordan, Colorado vs. Arizona, 1950 
(6 punts). 

Highest average season: 48.2 Zack 
Jordan, Colorado, 1950(38 punts). 


PUNT RETURNS 


Longest: 96 Tom Elliott, lowa State vs. 
Kansas, 1969. 

Most yards returned game: 170 on 7 
returns, Johnny Rodgers, Nebraska 
vs. Oklahoma State, 1971. 

Most yards returned season: 611 
Johnny Rodgers, Nebraska, 1972. 

Most yards returned career: 1,651 in 
106 returns, Johnny Rodgers, 
Nebraska, 1970-72. 


FIELD GOALS 

Longest field goal: 60 yards, Tony 
DiRienzo, Oklahoma vs. Kansas, 
1973, 

Most field goals season: 15 Fred Lima, 
Colorado, 1972; Tom Goedjen, lowa 
State, 1973, 

Most field goals career: 40 Tom 
Goedjen, Iowa State, 1972-74, 
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Husker Educational Athletic Award @ 1975 


Abel Construction Co. ....... Lincoln 
D.J, Witherspoon ........... Omaha 
Alvin F. Asay, 

Skagway ..........05 Grand Island 
Bankers Life Nebraska ....... Lincoln 
Beatrice FoodsCo. .......... Lincoln 
Beatrice National Bank ...... Beatrice 
O. A. Beltzer Estate. .... Grand Island 
J.L. Brandeis & Sons ........ Lincoin 
Dick and Doris 

Thimgan..... Florence, S. Carolina 


Chief Industries, Ine. ...Grand Island 
Mr. & Mrs. George B. 


COOK ois heeds Saale gale she Lincoln 
Mr. & Mrs. Carl Peterson ..... Denver 
Commonwealth Electric 

Core Nescgisiio see weee Lincoln 
Dorscy Laboratories ......... Lincoln 


Max H. Christensen. . .. Midland, Tex. 
Truesdell Distributing 


Corporation ............6- Omaha 
ConAgra. ....... ccc eee eee Omaha 
Californians for Nebr... .... California 
Cornhusker Motor Club ...... Lincoln 
Ed Miller & Sons, Inc......... Omaha 
Dale Electronics, Inc... 2... Columbus 
Leo A. Daly Company ........ Omaha 
Allen's of Hastings ......... Hastings 
Dobson Bros..............4. Lincoln 
Journal-Star Printing Co. ..... Lincoln 
Wentz Plumbing & Heating . .. Lincoln 
Don Rogert............... Waterloo 
Executive Club ............. Lincoln 
Dr. Marvin L. Dietrich ....... Omaha 
Jim & Bernice Beltzer ...Grand Island 
Fehrs Tractor & 

Equipment Co, ........... Omaha 
First Mid-America Corp. ..... Lincoln 
First National Bank ........ Holdrege 
Federal Systems............. Omaha 
First National Bank 

& Trust Co... 2... eee eee Lincoln 
First National Bank 

of Omaha ........ 002.008. Omaha 
Forke Bros, 22... 0.00. eee eue Lincoln 
First Greatwest Corp. ........ Lincoln 
Gering National Bank ........ Gering 
Globe Quality Cleaners....... Lincoln 


Greater Kansas City 

Alumni.......... Kansas City, Mo. 
Mrs. Merle Harger .......... Omaha 
H. W. Harrington ...... Grand Island 
Colorado Alumni Assn. . Denver, Colo. 
Cecil Albert Davis ....... Pawnee City 
Hawkins Construction Co. ....Omaha 
Henningsen, Durham & 

Richardson .............. Omaha 
Herman Bros. .............. Omaha 
Hillman Foundation ......... Lincoln 
Hinman’s.............- North Platte 
Hoppe Lumber Co. .......... Lincoln 
Hovland-Swanson........... Lincoln 
Roger Wilson .......... Grand Island 
Kirkpatrick, Pettis, Smith, 

& PolianIne. ............. Omaha 
Sen. Roman Hruska and 

Russell Brehm ............ Lincoln 
Sayers Volkswagen, 

Mnt@ea5 nee Council Bluffs, lowa 
Alexander & Alexander ...... Lincoln 
Clarke Oil Co. 2.2.0... eee Hastings 
Dr. & Mrs. A.S. Black ....... Omaha 


Christensen Equipment Co. ...Omaha 
Southern Hills Ranch, Inc. . .. Hastings 


Landen Foundation.......... Omaha 
Lincoln Equipment Co. ...... Lincoln 
Lincoln Tel. & Tel. Co. ....... Lincoln 
Peter Kiewit & Sons. ......... Omaha 
Arden Means, DDS ........ Holdrege 
H.J. Miller Construction Co. ..Omaha 
Martin Investment Co. ....... Lincoln 
George W. Martin 

Skagway ............. Grand Island 
Midwest Supply ............- Omaha 
Meginnis Ford.............. Lincoln 
Miller & Paine, Inc. ......... Lincoln 
Misle Chevrolet ............. Lincoln 
Magill & Traill, Inc......... Holdrege 


Hastings Irrigation & Pipe .. . Hastings 
Morrison-Quirk Grain Co. . . . Hastings 
Mowbray Motors & 


Leasing Inc. ...........065 Lincoln 
Mutual ofOmaha ........... Omaha 
Larry Myers ................ Omaha 
E. Robert Newman .......... Omaha 
National Bank of Commerce 

and Trust Co....... ...... Lincoln 


Rock County Telephone Co. ..... Blair 
Nebraska Bookstore, Inc...... Lincoln 
AFriend.......... 002.00 eee Lincoln 
Northside Bank ...........4. Omaha 
Northwestern Iron & 

Metal Co. ............0200. Lincoln 
Olson Construction Co. ...... Lincoln 
Omaha National Bank ....... Omaha 
Walter Scott Jr. 

Foundation .............. Omaha 
Klassmeyer Bros. ........... Millard 
Police Officers’ Assn. 

of Nebraska ............0- Lincoln 
Radisson-Cornhusker Hotel. . . Lincoln 
Mr. Richard H. Larson....... Lincoln 
Lincoln Benefit Life.......... Lincoln 


Scottsbluff Natl. Bank..... Scottsbluff 
Dain Kalman & Quail, Inc. ...Omaha 


Security Mutual Life 

Insurance Company ....... Lincoln 
Ben Simons & Sons .......... Lincoin 
KFOR Broadcasting Co. ..... Lincoln 
Storekraft Mfg. Co. ......... Beatrice 
Storz Broadcasting Co. ....... Omaha 
Cari & Caroline Swanson 

Foundation .............. Omaha 
Richard Upah .............- Omaha 
Olympia Beer, Max Beyer 

Distributing Co. .......... Lincoln 
Harry AlonzoLinn....... Pawnee City 
U.S. National Bank 

ofOmaha................ Omaha 
Vanice Pontiac-Cadillac...... Lincoln 
Volt Foundation ....... Balboa, Calif. 
Dr. G. William Orr .......... Omaha 
Werner Construction Co. .... Hastings 
Whitchead Oi1Co. «0.2.02... Lincoln 
Dr. William T. Wildhaber... . Beatrice 
Lincoln Hilton .............. Lincoln 


Woodmen Accident and Life .. Lincoln 
Commercial National 

Bank se sies st ee eevee Grand Island 
Two Enthusiastic Boosters .... Lincoln 
Sixth Street Foods, Inc... .North Platte 
Commercial National Bank & Trust 

James H. Oliver 

W.W. Marshall, Jr. ..Grand Island 
Allens of North Platte ....North Platte 
Roberts Dairy Co. ........... Lincoln 


ALBION 
Albion Nat'l Bank 
Staska Drilling Co. 
Robert Wolf 
ALLIANCE 
Max Garwood 
Jack Ressegule 
ALMA 
Lawrence Walker 
AMELIA 
Don Adams 
ARCHER 
Central Fertilizer Co. 
Leland Wagner 
ARLINGTON 
Dr. Louis Otto 
Wm. H. Rhea 
Howard Rhea 
Dr. Lauren el 
RNO 


A 
Arnold State Bank 
ASHLAND 
Jim Belcher 
Jim's Construction Co. 
ATKINSON 
Milltex Paint Co, 
AUBURN 
Casey-Witzenburg 
Funeral Home 
James W. Grant, Jr. 
John P. McKnight 
Floyd W. Pohiman 
AURORA 
M. L. Baehr 
W. A. Baehr 
Bob G. Clatk 
Gar Eckerson 
Paul Ellis 
Grosshans Sales & Serv. 
A.W. Grosshans 
A. C, Hansen 
Hanscn Oil Co, 
Warren Larson 
Roger Nelson 
AVOCA 
Bob Hallstrom 
AXTELL 


Fred England 
BANCROFT 


James R. Vi 
BARTLEY 


Richrd H. Wells 
BASSETT 

Robert Keller 

BATTLE CREEK 

Battle Creek Mut. Ins. 
BEATRICE 

Dr. C. R. Brott 

Harold Deitemeyer 

Dr. David M. Gleason 

Joe D. Goldberg 

Edmund R. Harder 

Maurice Hevelone 

D. W. Hitt 

Earle T. Howey 

Judge Ernest Hubka 

Geo. S. Kilpatrick 

JW. Lawler 

Max Martz 

Geo. McNenny 

K. E. Morehead 

Morehead-Knoche 
Leslie H. Noble 
Drs. E.L. & 
Penner 
Simmmons & Sons Marine 
J. Don Stevens 


Dr. Robert W. Taylor 
J. B. Westin 1 
Herbert T. Weston, Jr. 
Dr. Wm. T. Wildhaber 
BEAVER CROSSING 
Paul Leif 
BELGRADE 
John E, Nelson 
Dale T. Thomas Shows 
BELLEVUE 
Diann Allen 
Gerry Allen 
Julie Ann Allen 
Michelle E. Allen 
Col. Richard Forman 
Mrs. Mark J. Gilles 
James D. Levering 
Wm. J. Merwald 
C. W. Scholz 
John A. Trent 
M. E. Tritsch 
Dr. Lawrence Yampotsky 
BELLWOOD 
Sen. Loran Schmit 
BENNINGTON 
Dennis L. Laaker 
Lynn Pruess 
Harold Roe 
Jerry Roe 
Marvin Sass 
BLAIR 
Ralph Bauer 
Don Conrad 
Dr. D. R. Ehlers 
Dr. Keith Finn 
Fred L. Haley 
Hugh W. Hunt 
Simon Korshoj 
Louis Murdoch 
Edward L. Schwartz 
Ned Tyson 
Michael L. Wallin 
Jess Wright 
BOELUS 
Boetus State Bank 
BRADSHAW 
Boyd E. Stuhr 
BRAINARD 
Bank of Brainard 
BROKEN BOW 
Paul Brown 
Dr. M. L, Chaloupka 
Bob Koozer 
Lloyd W. Parr 
L.¢, Ruff 
Tom T. Varney IL] 
BURWELL 
Howard Holmquist 


BUTTE 
Owen Johnson 
CAIR 


Marvin Ta 
CAMBRIDGE 
Stewart Minnick 
Jerry Petersen 
" ENTRAL CITY 
Central Bank 
Tom B. Hord 
Robert E. Kyes 
Tom Moates 
Valley View Country Cl. 
CERESCO 
Jess Jarman 
Jon Mostrom 


CLAY CENTER 
Gene L. Burmester 


The Touchdown Club of Nebraska 


coDy 
Bank of Cody 
COLUMBUS 
Adams Clothing 
Milan D. Austin 
H. P. Behten 
Howard P. Brown 
Columbus Sales Pavil. 
Robert Loshbaugh 
Becton Dickinson 
James Frese 
James George 
Hadley-Braithwait Co. 
James R. Hargood 
Phyllis 3. Hagood 
Robert Jostes 
Herbert Kuper, MD 
Edw. D. Leonhard 
E. H. Lohr 
Laird Loomis 
Raymond Reed 
Dan H. Riley 
COZAD 
Bellamy Grain Corp. 
Gale Evans 
George F, Maloley 
Harvey Majewski 
Platte Valley Packing 
KAMI 
CRETE 
Loren L. Davidson 
Carleton G. Flyn 
James Skala 
Bob Wanek 
CROFTON 
Linus Tram 
CULBERTSON 
T. R. Beattie 
Paul Ross 
DAVENPORT 
Het! x fr els 
CITY 
Rasieee Mi Davis 
AYKIN 
Jefferson County Bank 
DEWITT 
DeWitt State Bank 
DIX 
Gary Schneider 
EDGA 
Harold Crouch 
Leland L.. Hawley 
Wm. Schlichtman 
ELKHORN 
Harry Farnham 
Anthony S. Franco 
James B. Hogarth 
Patricia Kennedy 
A, Robert Klopp 


Warten R. Phillip 
Kenneth Sass oi 
ELW 


00 
Jack Phillips 
EWING 


Willis Rockey 
FAIRBURY 
H. B. Boyden 
Robert Burkley 
Gayle Dragoo 
Lloyd H. Gerdes 
Dr. D. D. Hult 
First Natl. Bank 
Fletcher C. Peters 
Bruce Stanton 
FAIFIELD 
James D. Engel 


Fairfteld Implement Inc. 


FAIRMONT 
Eckerdt’s Inc. 
FAIRMONT 
R. J. Eckerdt 
Jean HR. Lovegrove 
FALLS CITY 
Irvin Corford, Jr. 
Bob Heizelman 
Don Heinzelman 
James A. Jones 
Dr. T. C. Kiekhacfer 
DARNHAM 
Wayne Thomsen 
FRANKLIN 
Keith Garner 
FREMONT 
Robert L. Clements 
Tracy E. Diers 
Donald F. Dolejs 
Rupert Dunklau 
Dick Dwyer 
Jim Ebers 
Milton Ebers 
Dr. Thomas G. Erikson 
Melvin R. Faas 
Judge Robert L. Flory 
William Flynn 
Harold Gregurich 
A. W, Babe Hill 
Dr. Harry a. Jakeman 
Chas, Jaworski 
Kollmeyer Sporting Goods 
W.E. Kauffman 
Tom Ladehoff 
Dr. L. G. Lefler 
Jesse W. Leslie 
Dr, Alton J. Merrick 
Thomas Milliken 
David Mitten 
Wm. N. Mitten 
James H. Moore, Jr. 
an Moser 
arry Murph 
W.N, Neth 3 
Douglas Peters 
Wayne Price 
Alan. Rech 
Gerald Sampter 
Carl G, Schlumberger 
Robert S. Schott 
Dr. W. G. Sittler 
Douglas F. Steenblock 
Harry E, Stevens 
Robert L. Vance 
Dr. William Walla, Jr. 
Dr. William Walla, Sr. 
R. M. Watson 
Mrs. Willard A. Witte 
Charles H. Yost 
John R. Foung, Jr. 
F RIEND 
Dwaine A. Bruntz 
FULLERTON 
Dale }. Black 
C. H. Hosler 
Dr. James C. Maly 
E. D. Jim Nickel 
Dennis F. Nielsen 
Jack W. Russell 
FUNK 


Donald rant 
GARLAND 
Wm. F. Hartmann, Je. 
GENEVA 
a C.F. Ashby 
er Christiancy 
wall 


Filmore County Bank 
JohnH. Koehler 
Robert Nichols 
Stantey Schelkopf 
Kenneth Shaner 


GOTH 
Ward Bartlett 
Daryl Block 
John H. Gallagher 
Jim Holmes 
Mrs. R. D. Holmes 
John A. Jensen 
Ivar W. (Bud) Johnson 
Romaine J. Sitorius 

GRAND ISLAND 
Austin Furniture & Ap. 
John C. Alten 
M. H. Alten 
Baster Bilt 
Dr. E. E. Bilon 
James W. Bost 
Lloyd L. Brown 
Norman Buck 
E. A. Brugh. MD 
Dr. G. Douglas Camplin 
L.J. Cass 
I. L. Coscrove 
Cowton- Kahrhoff-Beachler 
Bernard Cric 
C. E. Cronin 
W, “Bud” Cline 
Robert F. Day 
Vern DeBolt 
Delicious Foeds Co. 
Double Crown Mobile 

Home Sales, Inc. 
A. W. Eaton 
W.C. Ferguson 
Harlan Garbers 
Warren B. Garrett 
Frank D. Gion 
Don Hadon 
Leland A. Heasly 
A. W. Hedgecock 
R. D. Herzog 
Tom Tehnke 
Wm. H. Hehnke 
John R. Higgins 
D. S. Hillis 
Robert Hindman 
Richard Huber 
James A. Jensen 
Judge W 
ludge L., ia Jr. 
Lloyd W. K' 
Dr. Robert i *Koefoot 
Pete Kyros 
Paul C. Larsen 
Robert H. Lenners 
Jim Livingston 
L h Lenstrom 


are i 
Charles McKinney 
Wm. W. Marshall, Jr. 
Master Bilt, Inc. 

Don L. Hadan 
Don Mchring 
F. M. Mitchell 
Dave Nistendirk 
Clarence Parsons 
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Dale Parsons 

Pepsi Cola Battlin; 
Clayton Petersen, fe. 
A. R. Plith, DDS 
Lynn Rathjen 

Red Rooster Sales Co. 


Roush Mobile Home Ct. 


E. F. Saunders, Jr. 

Ray Schnoor 

Jack Schultz 

Charles Sheffield 

Con Schneider 

Dale Skinner 

R. E. Spelts, Jr. 

R. E. Stephens 

Dr. J. R. Sutton 

E. F. Terry 

Francis D. Thavenet 

Dr. A. E. Van Wie 

S$. N. Wolbach 

John Wolf 

Ronald Willman 

Winkler Really 
Chas. Winkler 


Dr. L. C. Pots 
D. J. Raburn 


GRETNA 
Claire M. Enstrom 
Gretna State Bank 
HAMPTON 
Harvey J. Holtzen 
Edgar Klute 
HARRISBURG 
John L. Connell 
HARRISON 
Mumby Insurance Co. 
Sioux National Bank 
Theodore King, Pres. 
HARTINGTON 
Leonard Miller 
Dr. C.J. Vilach 
Jay Walz 
HARVARD 
Marvin Sinner 
HASTINGS 
Altens of Hastings 
William G. Cambridge 
Dale C. Cockerill 
Robert Cordle 
Jack crowley 
Bernard DeMars 
Jack Friend 
Dick Friend 
Mrs. R. D. Geyerman 
Fred L. Goll 
Geyerman's Clothing 
H&JInc. 
Hahn & & Kupf Constr. 
Hastings Meat & S 
astings Meat & Suppt: 
Chas. L. persion ig 
Industrial-Irrigation 
Ed Lightner 
Dr. R. L. Mastin 
Dr. L. S. Micek 
Dr. Robert H. Melntire 
Dr. Russell J. McIntire 
Al Motley 
Robert J. Mullen 
Leo E. Nelson 
Dr. F. J. Rutt 
Jerry Spady Pont.-Cad. 
Western Plastics Corp. 
Keith Neilsen 
Larry Schaase 


HAY SPRINGS 
Lawrence Butzine 
HAYS CENTER 
Lola Leu 
HEBRON 
J. R. Kenner, Jr. 
HERSHEY 
E. T. Youn; 
HICKMAN 
First State Bank 
HOLDREGE 
W. F. Anderson 
John D. Burgeson 
Jim Hanson 
C.R. & Bruce 
Hendrickson 
M. L. Hulsebus 
W. E. Larson 
Lear-Lefler Ford 
Donald Lear 
Richard McClymont 
A.J. Meyers 
Quality Floors, Inc. 
Gordon Suhr 
James F. Swanson 
Robert Stolz 
HOLMESVILLE 
E.L. lt arty 
OPER 
Condon Licht 
OSKINS 
Gerald rine 
HUMPHREY 
Dr. S. R. Chaulk 
E. J. Kessler 
IMPERIAL 
Robert Brown 
Jon Elson 
Richard McKelvie 
INDIANOLA 
Stantey Quigley 
Merritt Allen 
JANSEN 
State Bank of Jansen 
Alten L. Tinstman 
KEARNEY 
Anderson, Divan, 
Cottrell, Ins. 
Mr. Joyce Anderson 
Dr. JohnH. Bancroft 
Mrs. Burton Bancroft 
Warren Barney Ins. 
William Bettzer 
Roland Berglund 
J. F. Brandt 
Alvin H. Brown 
James Caldwell 
R. E. Caldwell 
Willis pevang, 
First National Bank 
Loren Grone 
Grandpa's Steak House 
James B. Hellman 
Sid Helman 
Wayne Hendrickson 
Grant Holmes 
Richrd Hove 
Joe! T. Johnson, MD 
Dr. Richard D. Johnson 
Richard Kizzier 
Kearney Elks Club #4984 
Keenan Beverages 
Bernard Laue 
L&W Service Center 
Liebers & Stumbo, Inc. 
Burdette Lundberg 


J. E. Maser 

Martin Mischke 

Jeffrey Orr 

H. Dale Park 

Platte Valley St. Bk. 
& Tr. Co, 

Francis L. Richards 

Charles Richardson 

G. A. Spahn 

J. Karr Taylor, Sr. 

Walters-Helliger Elec, 

LAKESIDE 


E. V. Eldred 

C. Leonard Peterson 
LAWRENCE 

R.E. Mellliece 
LEXINGTON 

Max Brown 

Lee Jacobson 

Jones Plumbing 

Kiffin-Murphy Agency 

Larry Loose 

Clyde McCormick 

Marion Menke 

George Pfister 

Rod Schroeder 


LINCOLN 
Alfred Adams 
Ken Adams 
Tom Adamson 
Richard Agee 
Phil M. Aitken 
Wm. I. Aitken 
Tony Alesio 
Victor Allacher 
Lloyd Alles 
Tom E. Allman 
John Amen 
Phyllis R. Amos 
Dave Anderson 
Roger L. Anderson 
Sidney Anderson 
Jack Andrews 
Dr. James K, Anthony 
Jim Arntzen 
Dean Arter 
Dr. H. A. Askey 
Joe Badami 
Glenn Baldwin 
Bail Real Estate Co. 
Harry E. Rotthaus 
Richard L, Svoboda 
Jim Barry 
Mes. Henry Barshinger 
C. W. Battey 
Rober D. Bauer 
Dennis Baumert 
R. J, Becker 
Richard L. Berkheimer 
J. Kenneth Binning 
Walter N. Blake 
Gaylord Blane 
Ichn Boosalis 
Wesley Bouwens 
Donald Bowman 
Dr. W. O. Bradley 
David Breslow 
Walt Broer 
Meredith Brox 
W., Robert Brungard 
Robert J. Buchman 
Lester M. Buckley, Jr. 
Kenneth D. Buethe 
Dr. James Burlington 
Mrs. M. E. Burnham 
Dr. Robert Burton 
R. E. Campbell 


John M. Campbell 
Dr. Dale A. Capek 
Don E. Carlson 
Dr. Norman Carlson 
Jack L. Carper 
W. H. Carson 
Dr, Steve Carbeth 
W. W. Carveth, MD 
Jack O. Casey 
Dr. Henry Cech 
James Chadderdon 
Howard A. Chapin 
Gerald Christoffersen 
Ced Yoder 
Dennis Claridge DDS 
Dr. Pat E. Clare 
Earl Cline 
Frederick J. Coffman 
Norman L, Cole 
Jack R. Cole 
Robert E. Colin, Sr. 
Dean Cooper 
James Cusick 
Danielson Floral 
J. A. Danielson 
Pat Darling 
Sam Davidson 
Ellery Davis 
Wallace DeBrown 
Eugene Deeter 
Karl! Dickinson 
Dwayne Dietze 
Dividend Bonded Gas 
Dr. Alan H. Domina 
Arthur Dobson 
Bud Dobson 
Ron Dodd 
Leon C. Donley 
J. B. Dresselhaus 
Irwin Dubinsky 
Robert P. Durrie 
R. J. Easley 
A. James Ebel 
Dr. Ralph Ebers 
Wm. T. Edwards 
Dr. L. J. Ekeler 


Eliason & Knuth Drywall 


Joy Emery 

Michael J. Eyen DDS 
Everett A, Evnen 
Howard D. Fager 
Clark W. Faulkner 
Lloyd H. Feerhusen 
Wm. Fenton 

Dr. C. F. Ferciot 
James W. Ferris 
Walton C. Ferris 
Dr. L. E. Finney 
Burton W. Folsom 
Lowe Folsom 
Willard W. Folsom 
Don Forke 

Ted Forke 
Clarence Frederick 
Herbert F, Gaba 
Sam J. Gatto 

Jim Gaylord 

Dr. Robert Gillespie 
Dr. Paul Goetowski 


Gooch Mill & Elev. Co. 


Dr. Russell Gorthey 
Howard J. Gotfredson 
Frederic A. Gottschalk 
Bernard Gradwoh! 
Jack Grainger 
Duane Grantski 
Griswold Seed 

Harry Hirsch 
Dale Gruntorad 


O. H. Gudmunson 
G. A. Gunderson 
Merle Hale 
Herman W. Hallberg 
Tom Hannegan 
C. W. Hansen 
Lewis E. Harris 
Ray L. Hart 
Havelock Bank 
Harry R. Haynie 
John Hedge 
Duane Helmink 
Guy Henninger 
William Henkle 
Walter Henrion 
Dan Hergert, Jr. 
James W. Hewitt 
Bob High 
Don Hill 
Lincoln Schwinn Cycle 
John F. Hindman 
Harold H. Hinds 
Hoerner Waldorf Corp. 
Stan Portsche 
Leland L. S. Holdt 
N. C. Holman 
John L. Hoppe 
W. F, Hoppe 
Bob Howey 
Carl Hudson 
Thomas K. Hudson 
A. Leicester Hyde 
Hydrozo Coatings Co. 
John Hyland 
Harold P. Jacobs 
Col. Henry G. Jacoby 
Walter Jancke 
John L, Jobes 
Johnson’s Apco Oil 
Wilbert Johnson 
George A. F, Johnson 
Herma H. Johnson 
Leland Johnson 
Richard A. Johnson 
Mrs. E. R. Jorgensen 
Oliver T. Joy 
Norman D. Judds 
Emmett Junge 
Dre. G. W. Kallos 
Robert Kaminski 
Frederic H. Kauffman 
Wyman Kenagy 
R, W. Kincade 
Kenneth Kin 
William R. King 
O. E. Kingery, Jr. 
Wayne B. Kingery 
Cecil F. Kirk 
James Kowalke 
Aaron Krantz 
Carl Kruger 
Floyd Kuklin 
Dale Lange 
Gailyn Larsen 
Duane Larson 
Dr. Glen F. Lau 
Robert H. Lau 
Lawlor’s 
Mike Lawlor 
Dale E. LeBaron 
Clarence L. Lee 
Dr. George E. Lewis, Jr. 
L. R. Lichtenberg 
W.H. Linch 
Lincoln Beer Dist. Co. 
Roger Rocke 


Lincoln Coca Cola Bottling 


Tom Hannegan 


Lincoln Electric Supply 
. W. Katka 


Lincotn Moving & Storage 
Floyd Skrivanek 
Lincoln Prod. Credit 
Lincoln Tour & Travel 
A.H. Lock 
Russel! Loerch 
Dr. T. E. Ludwick 
x iH. Feb 
iver Ma: 
Robert ised 
Dr. Stewart Maness 
R. J. Mapes 
Marmichael & Mahoney 
E. Ross Martin 
Andris Matisons, MD 
James R. May, Sr. 
James R. May, Je. 
Richrd McCashjand 
Dr. John T. McGreer, 
Joe McKee 
James E. McLaughlin 
Don McLeese 
Medical Staff-Line. Gen. 
Dr. J. Thomas McGreer 11 
Palmer Meyer 
Dr. Rudolph Meyer 
Midwest Life of Nebr. 
Dale Scheer 
Donald E. Miller 
Dr. N. Richard Miller 
Maynard Mills 
Francis Minard 
Gates Minnick 
Clarence Mitchell 
Dr. Robert F. Moore 
H. Jack Moors 
John P. Morrow 
Gary E. Mouden 
B. R. Murphy 
Lawrence R. Myers 
Kirk Naylor, Jr. 
Nebr. New Car Dealers 
Robert McDonnell 
Nebraska Pump & Supply 
Dr. Onis A. Neely 
Leon A. Nefsky 
Nelson, Harding, Marchetti 
Dr. Francis Neumayer 
Fred Nevels, Jr. 
Dr. Charles Newman 
Harold Novicoff 
Novo Imports, Inc. 
Abe Novicoff 
Craig O’Brien 
Ray Osborn 
Cliff Orcutt 
Ted O'Shea 
Don Parker 
John Pavich 
Don Pegler 
Dr. Gordon Pejsar 
Richard B, Pekar 
Peterson Constr. Co, 
Norman L. Peterson 
Mrs. Thurston Phelps 
R. J. Phillips 
John D. Phillips 
Jeff Phipps 
Pillard & Sons 
Bob & Don 
Robert Pitlor 
Ken Pocras 
Richard E. Pocras 
O. M. Powell 
James Preston 
Richard Randolph 
James H. Ray 


Bert Reed 

Frederick A. Reed 
Dr. Herbert E. Reese 
Paul Reinsch 

Gene A. Retzlaff 
Robert C. Reynolds 
L. R. Ricketts 

Cari H. Rohman 


William M. Roper 
Ted E. Rose 
ps ie i i 
lymen Rosen 
Gerry Rosenberger 
Pauline Rosenberger 
George Round 
Herb Rutz 
Russell Ryne 
Charles Salem 
Mrs. D. D. Sanderson 
Stanley Sands 
Thomas O. Scheer 
1. D. Schiermeyer 
Gerald Schleich 
Glenn Schnieper 
Paul C. Schorr, 111 
Vern Scofield 
Joe R. Seacrest 
Smith & Hinkley Ins. 
Ted Sick 
Frank C. Sidles 
Fred R. Sitk 
Charles F. Simmons 
Thomas C. Smith 
William C. Smith 
Clifford Spangler 
Richard L. Spangler 
Richard L. Spangler Jr. 
Harry A. Spencer 
John C, Sperry 
Marvin Spitsnogle 
James slams 
State Distributing 
Harold P. Stebbins 
Dr. Ray Steinacher 
Stephenson School Sup. 
Gerald D. Stephenson 
Walter G. Stephenson 
Earl Stewart 
Dr. F. A. Stewart 
Dr. Frank P. Stone 
Don Strasheim 
Charles L. Stromberg 
Sunrise Optimist Club 
A.J. Swanson 
Donald R. Swanson 
Mary Lee Swanson 
W. F. Swanson 
W. W. Swepston 
Gene Tallman 
Elwood N. Thompson 
Eugenia N. Thompson 
Dr. Harry R. Tolly 
F. T. Tooguod 
Roland H. Tornblom 
Neal E. Tyner 
Chandler Tyrrell 
Union Insurance Co. 
Betty Jean Vlasnik 
Frederick H. Wagener 
Vernon D. Walker 
James V. Ward 
William A. Warner 
Dr. James E. Weesner 
Frank White 
Mrs. W, W, White 
Wm. Whittmer 
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John C. Whitten 

E. D. Wicks 

Bud Wiederspan 
John J, Wilson 
Laurene B. Wishart 
Fred Witt 

W.E, Wittmann 

L. T. Womack 

F. Pace Woods II 
Thomas C. Woods, Jr. 
Charles E, Weight 
DonG. Zank 


LOUPCITY 
Wm. A. Bowness 
Sherman Saat Bank 
LYNCI 
Loris Anderson 
LYONS 
Harry L. Hansen 
Raymond Webster 
MADISON 
The Bank of Madison 
Robert Peterson 
MARTELL 
The Martell State Bank 
Lloyd Sittler 
Tack Schreiter 
McCOOK 
Ver Blank, DDS 
Elks Club 
Doug Bernard 
W.O. Corrick 
First Natl. Bank 
Harold E. Larmon 
Don Klein 
Robert Kutz 
Fred Wacker, Jr. 
MILFORD 
G. A. Dunlap 
Roger L. Hoppe 
Dr, Clayton Peters 
MILLARD 
Harry Anderson 
George Bacon 
Rex Ekwail 
Lanny N. Fauss 
Leonard Nelson 
Milton Snodgrass 
Lucille D. Zezulak 
MINDEN 
Jack L. Benson 
Andy Hove, Jr. 


Minden Exch. Natl. Bk. 
MONROE 


Robert L. Hayter 
MORRILL 
Donald M. Steen 
Bernard Walker 
NEBRASKACITY 

Dr. Cecil C. Case 

Dr. M. B. DeJarnette 

A.D. Gibbs 

Duane W. Hal! 

R. D. Knisel: 

John D. Mullen 

Karl H. Nelson 

Peterson Mortuary 

Don Randle 

Dale W. Sharp 

W & H Manufacturers 

Leonard E. Harris 

Mark G. Wurtle 
NELSON 

Virgil Stowers 

blag to Truck Line 
EWPORT 

Clayton A. Bogue 

NICKERSON 
Thomas J. Mateer 


NORFOLK 
Clayton Andrews 
Leslie Chaffin 
Frederick Deutsch 
B. M. DeLay 
Dudley Laundry 
Elks Club #6S3 
Jackson J. Good, DDS 
Paul Harm 
Maynard P. Howard 
Serval! Towel & Linen 
Dr. Geo. B. Salter 
Dr. Wayne Sintek 
Michael Smalley 
Ray Tiedje 
R. C. Ziegenbein 

NORTH BEND 
Ted N. Granger 
Emil E. Wolf, Jr. 
Thomas E. Wolf 

NORTH LOUP 
Dale Stine 

NORTH PLATTE 

VirgitN. Adle 
Buffalo Bills, Inc. 
First National Bank 
Robert C. Crawford 
Don L. Erb 
Goethe |. Flock 
Charles Fuenning 
Gordon Gadway 
Inter-City SignCo. 
T.3. Mesmer 
MiltonC. Murphy 
W.D. Newberry 
Optimists Club 
Thomas F. Pappas 
Pappas’ Bros. Inc. 
Petroleum Constr. Co. 
Harold Rasmussen 
Dale Reichert 
James E. Simon 
C. H. Stoeger 


Dr. Clinton E. Sturdevant 


C.E. Swanson 
Beattle Land & Cattle 
Bernice A. Ziegler 
Dr. Robert Ziegler 
OAKLAND 
LeRoy Enstrom 
Mrs. C. W. Holmquist 
M.G. Holmquist 
OGALLALA 
Ken Haggere 
William P. Mueller 
Reed Merrill Implement 
Dr. Berl Spencer 
OMAHA 
AAMCO Transmissions 
J.E. Beutler 
Eli A. Abdouch 
Everett Alger 
Paul Alperson 
Anona Bros. 
Carl Ancona 
Arbor Heights Clinic 


Dr. Thomas Magruder 


Dr. Milton Waldbaum 
H. D. Welch 
Arthur Andersen 
Harold W. Andersen 
C.C. Andersen, Jr. 
J.D. Anderson 
Warren Anderson 
John Anson Constr. Co. 
The Mark Anthony Co. 
Anton Acmenta 
John D. Ashford 
George W. Babcock, Jr. 


W. Neal Bailey 
Joe Baker 
D. S. Baldwin 
Patricia Bantner 
Bernard Baroch 
William Bates 
Milton Beal 
Bill B, Beavers 
David E. Beber 
John H. Becker 
Frederick M. Bekins 
Mrs. Melvin Bekins 
Richard A. Benson 
S. Dee Bentley 
Dale Bergman 
Midwest Packing 
H. M. Berkowitz 
Robert Bernstein 
Billig-Kautter 
Robert Billig 
Alfred Bloom 
Edwin J. Blum 
Louie Blumkin 
Deane E. Blythe 
Gary Bocian 
Francis Boganowski 
Yano Bonofede 
Donald W, Braddock 
Gregory C. Brady 
E. J. Brandeis 
Allan L, Brandt 
Lyell Bremser 
Arnold L. Breslow 
Fred Buckland 
Alfred Burkley 
K. D. Burton 
Dwight Buss 
Charles Calandra 
Jerry Caniglia 


Carlson, Stapler & Shipper: 


Supply, Inc. 
C1. aa 
S.L. Cate 
DBS Real Estate 
Gerald E, Carlson 
Dwight L. Chandler 
Donald L. Chapman 
M.G. Christian 
Donald Cimp!l 
Paul Circo 
S. A. Circo 
Truman Clare 
W.M. Clark, MD 
Russell E. Clark 
John E, Coe, MD 
Harry B. Cohen 
Jack B. Cohen 
Commercial Optical 
Joe Coniglio 
E. A. Conley 
W.B. Corman 
Cornhusker Club 
W. W, Krawville 
Richard L. Coyne 
Bryce Crawford HI 
Larry Crouse 
Ralph Culbertson 
Robert Cunningham 
Howard E. Curtis 
J. Herman Dahlberg 
E. W. Dale 
A. W. Damme 
Donald L. Darst 
William F. Davenport 
Herb Davis 
Joel Davis 
John Dewey, MD 
R. W. Dillon 
Eugene Dinsmore 


Richard T. Dugdale 
Robert B. Edwards, Ir. 
Robert Eggerling 
Leo Eisenstatt 
Elks Lodge #39 
Joe Elliott 
John W. Ellis, DVM 
Cort O. Emery 
H. A, Engdahl 
Don Erftmier 
D.L. Erikson 
Mrs. D. L. Erikson 
Joseph A. Erman 
Michael M. Erman 
John E. Everroad 
Carl A. Falk 
Ajon F. Farber 
Lou Farho 
Louis Felici 
M. C. Fellman 
Roy C. Feliman 
Alfred A. Fiedler 
John E. Fifer 
Dr. John Filkins 
Barney Fink Container 
Ba: Fink 
Robert E. Finnman 
M. J. Flannigan 
Don Fleming 
MichaclJ. Ford 
Keith 1. Frederick 
Scott M. Friedman 
Lloyd D. Friedman 
1.3. Fuchs 
John M. Fuchs 
Ray Gain 
R.N. Gass 
Phil Gerelick 
Gibrael Auto Sales 
Gilbert Gibreal 
Maurice Gilmore 
William F. Ginn 
R. S. Glarer 
Herman Goldstein 
Goodrich Dairy 
A. W. Gordon, Je. 
E. 5. Gory; 
E. M. Gollehon 
Yale Gotsdner 
Art Gould 
Graham Buick 
Norris Gray 
Great Plains Metallurgical 
Robert Barchus 
Dr. EarlG. Greene 
Dr. John M. Grier 
B. B. Gribble 
Loren Grisinger 
H&H Chevrolet 
DonL. Haden 
Marcella Haden 
Dr. John Haggstrom 
Lioyd G. Hahn 
Ronald L. Hale 
Richard Haipenny 
Robert Hammon 
Elmer E, Harbour 
Mes, Merle Harger 
Dr. Tom Harley 
Harold W. Harlow 
Ralph}. Heavrin 
Ronald A. Henn 
A.H. Henningsen 
William A. Henry 
E. A. Hevner, Ir. 
Charles E. Hickey, Jr. 
Thomas L. Hilt 
Date L. Henkel 
R.E. Hlavac 


Robert J. Hofacre 
R. J. Hoffman 
Robert Hoffman 
Wayne Hogg 
Steve Holcomb 
James E. Hollander 
George C. Holling 
Jack Holmes 
Leo Homan 
Thomas L. Hood, MD 
Donald Hopkins 
Warren Howard 
Mrs. G. E. Hunt 
Hupp Realty 
[-Go Van & Storage 
EmieN 
Insurance Consultants 
J. E. Jackson 
John W. Janca 
Dean Jenkins 
Harold R. Jenson 
Johnny's Cafe 
John Kawa 
Dr. Gordon F. Johnson 
H. M. Johnston 
Alfred K. Jones 
[. Wesley A, Jones 
John T. Kalamaja 
Richard Kalina 
oy M. Kaplan 
Joe S. Kaplan 
Blue Star Foods Inc. 
Don Kardell 
John Karlquist 
Don Katzman 
R. E. Keeling 
JH. Kenney 
Noel Kiefer 
James M. King 
Mirros E. Kirschenbaum 
t.L. Kizer 
Harry A. Koch, Ir. 
Anna Kolacny 
Dr. Terrence Kolbeck 
Howard M. Kooper 
Max Korney 
Kratville Publications 
DeanG. Kratz 
Ralph Krause 
Dale Kuhimann 
Robert Kully 
Roger Kupka 
Phyllis M. Lambert 
Charles F. Lasbury 
Larry Larson 
Warren C. Larson 
Judge Donald Lay 
Geo. P, Lee 
Mrs. Jess Lee 
Theodore Lefler 
Martin Lehr 
Joho P. Lepinski 
Louis Lepinski 
Dr. Jack K. Lewis 
Dr. Kirk C, Lewis 
Leonard Lewis 
Ward Lindley 
Robert Lindsey 
Harvey Lipsman 
Litton Claims 
Larry Long 
Ross Lorello 
John Loucks 
Karl Louis, Je. 
Walter Louis 
John W. Lucas 
Edward W. Lyman 
Bruce Mackey 
Hugh Mactler 


John W. Madden, Jr. 

Jack Maenner 

Dr. Bernard Magid 

Robert L. Mahatfey 

Jack Mainelli 

Carl Mommel 

Mammel, Olson, Schropp, 

Horn & Swartzbaugh 

R. D. Marcotte 

John Markel 

John S. Marshall 

Miss Marguerite Marshall 

Charles W. Martin 

Matthews Waterproofing 

Monte E. Matz 

William B. McCoy 

Charles McDonnell 

R. J. McFayden 

Temple McFayden 

R.J. McMahon 

Ted F. Melonis 

Gary L. Meyer 

Mike Leisinger 

Dr. R. H. Meissner 

John J. Micey, Jr. 

Stanley Michael 

Milacek Monument Co. 

Orvel A. Milder 

Ed Miller & Sons, Inc. 

Keith Miller 

H. W. Monsky 

Dr. Darrel Moreland 

James H. Moylan 

Joe P. Uller 

Donald J. Murphy 

Stuart Muskin 

Natl. American Ins. Co. 
Edward Pedersen 
Dan D. Quine 

Carl Negus 

Jack E. Nellson 

A.C. NelsenCo, 

Don Nelsen 

Alvin E. Nelson 

William A. Nelson 

Al Nemecek 

R.G. Nemer 

Mrs. William Niehaus 

Donald C. Nilsson. MD 

John E, North 

John H. O'Connor 

Denny Odorisio 

Denis J. O'Keefe 

R.L. O'Keefe 

R.L. O'Keefe 

Frank E. Olsen 

Ronald Olsen 

Bill Olson 

Hugo Oltmann 

Omaha Construction Co. 

E. E. Cullinane, Pres. 

Omaha Parlor Frame 


Ed F. Owen 

Ronald Parks 

Allen Passer 

NedG. Patrick 
Robert M. Patrick 
Joe M. Patterson 
William C. Patterson 
Karl Paulison 

Dr. Pat Peartree 
Charles D. Peebler, Jr. 
Penrzien, Ine. 

John Peterson 


Peter F. Petersen 
Lloyd E. Peterson 
Charles E. Peterson, Jr. 
F.L., Pflasterer 
Henry B. Pierpent 
Arthur Pinkerton 
Dr. R. C. Pitner 

H. J. Platt 

Chester Pluta 
Polsen Ins. Co. 

C. W, Poore, Ir. 
Ross Presita 

David Prochnau 
Professional Real Estate 
Frank H. Procka 
Vernon Push 

C. M. Radosevich 
Dr. Barney B. Rees 
Willis Regier 
George & Bob Reigle 
Edw. C. Reynolds 
Floyd E. Reynolds 
William A. Ridge 

L. M. Riedmann 

F. Vincon Roach 

J. Gordon Roberts 
Lee M. Roberts 
Edw. Robinson 
Richard Robinson 
Rodstrom Plumbing Co. 
Robert E. Roh 
Robert R. Root 

W. A. Rostetter 
Walter Rudeen 

N. Dale Ruser 
George F. Russell 
Wm. J. Russell 

Don Rydberg 

Owen L. Saddler 
Gerald E. Sawall 
John M. Schlicht 
Dr. J. P. Schlichtemeier 
W.F. Schollman 
Sid Schwartz 
Vincent De Siose, Ir. 
Charles T. Seckman 
Lee D. Seemann 
Wm. Seidel! 

Service Electric Co. 
Charles G. Shada Jr. 
Lloyd C. Shalla 
Irvin A. Skerman 
E.C. Shonquist 
Everts E. Sibbernsen 
Joe T. Stedlik 
Donald Siemsen 
Steve Simon 

C. Mickey Skinner 
Richard Sfabaugh 
Stanley Stosburg 
Dr. Edgar H. Smith 
James W. Smith 


H. P. Smith Motors, Inc, 


Emil F. Sodorn 
Spence Cattle Co. 
Walter Sperry 

C.S. Stacey 

Howard J. Stalnaker 
Thomas D. Stalnaker 
Standard Chemical 

James Paxson 
Standard Oil Co. 

J. L. Stollard 
Sterling Distributing Co. 
Donald Stem 
Hayden Storz 
G.H. Stratey 
W. A. Strauss 
Mel Strong 


Robert Stungis 
Swanson-Gentlemen-Hart 
Donald D. Swanson 
Gilbert C. Swanson, Jr. 
John R. Swanson 
James L. Sweenie 
Vickie Swierczek 
Dr. J. W. Tanner 
James Tappero 
Dr. M. Tatelman 
Paige G. Taylor 
Dr. Richert J. Taylor 
H. S. Tetrick 
Thermo King of Omaha 
Bernard A. Thomas 
Harold A. Thompson 
M. R. Thurmoni 
G. M. Timmons 
Frank J. G. Tourek 
Mort Trachtenbarg 
Alvin Tramp 
Troy & Stalder 

John Troy, Pres. 
S$. M. Truhlsen, MD 
G. T. Tucker 
Clarence C. Turner 
M. M. Udes 
Al Vaccanti 
Howard D. Vann 
John E. Van Horne 
Norm Veitzer 
Irvin Veitzer 
George W. Venticher 
Virgies Town & Country 
Roger Voorhees 
Roger V. Voorhees 
C.K. Vorhees 
R.S. Walker 
M. J. Warten 
Jerome Wasserman 
Charles W. Watkins 
Robert E. Watkins 
Alyce W. Watson 
E.C. Webber 
Wm. B. Webster 
Herman Weinstein 
Sidney Wertheim 
Westgate Elec. Co., Inc. 
Keith D. Wheeler 
Carlyle E. Wilson, MD 
Dan Wilson 
Vincent Winkelbauer 
Windy’s Bar & Grill 
Ron Witt 
J. H. Wolfe 
William M. Wolfe 
Mrs. T.J. Wurdeman 
Yamaha, Omaha. Inc. 
Michael B. Yanney 
Harlan Zamzow 
S. A. Zarbano, MD 


Motley Zipursky 
Sepmeut Boob 
ORD 


Dr. Otis W. Miller 


OSHKOSH 
Mike Podkonyak 
OXFORD 
H. D. Huff 
PALMER 
Dinsdale Brothers 
William Retzlaff 
PAPILLION 


Dale R. Fredstrom, DDS 
Alvin L. Halterman 
Tom Jones 
George P. Miller 
PHILLIPS 
Prairie Valley Hybrids 
B. K. Heuermann 


PLATTSMOUTH 
Dr. L. A. Amato 
W. Wyn Babbitt 
Dr. R. F. Brendel 
David J. Duey 
Francis M. Casey 
Greg DeWitt 
Stephen N. Davis 
Ofe Oil Co. 
R. D. Schneider 
PLEASANTON 

Rex Hand 

PLYMOUTH 
Farmers State Bank 
Milbert Scherling 


Ik 
H.S. Strand 
RALSTON 


Robert Jeffers 
R.L. McCormack 
Rainbow Lanes 
Del Toebben 
RAVENNA 
Dr. James N. Farris 
The Ravenna Bank 
ST. PAUL 
Norman D. Keller 
Citizens Natl. Bank 
Clayton Peterson, Inc. 
Richard G. Hanisch, 
SARGENT 
Don Peterson 
K. W. Peterson 
SCHUYLER 
Howard Eacker 
James H. Flynn 
Richard G. Folda 
Dr. H. BD. Myers 
Joseph H. Otradosky 
Lloyd L. Pospishil 
LeRoy Trofholz 
Kermit Wagner 
SCOTTSBLUFF 
Dr. Alvin Armstrong 
Charles Clem 
Dick Gramer 
Dwayne Kizzler 
SCRIBNER 
Wylene Hasermann 
Richard Swanson 
SEWARD 
Dr. Robert A. Green 
T..R. Klintworth 
L.J. Stratman 
Thomas Wake 
Philip). Wurst 
SHELBY 


Glen Augustin 
ale Scow 


SHELTON 
Herb Freebu: 
SHICKLEY 
Ronald Alfs 
Richard Kleinschmidt 
STANTON 


Art Barr 
Theodore Melcher 
STRATTON 
Maurice Miller 
STROMSBURG 
Overland Ready-Mix 
Stromsburg Bank 
Stromsburg Headlight 
Alton Mook Wilhelms 
SUPERIOR 
Russell McCord 
SUTTON 
Paul Bender 
Philip M. Lewis, Jr. 
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Sterling Schelkopf 
Dr. H. V. Nuss 
TAYLOR 
John P. O'Brien 
TECUMSEH 
Dr. Clare P. Campbell 
Philip Nestor 
Herman Schepman 
TEKAMAH 
First Natl. Bank 
Bernard LeMaster 
Vic Rediger 
Denzel Weatherly 
F.M. Weatherly 
R. K. Bob Weatherly 
TOBIAS 
Willard W. Bartels 
UNADILLA 
pean Soe 


NION 
Melvin R. Todd 
UTICA 
Don Tomas 
VALENTINE 
Robert Beel 
VALLEY 
Anderson Concrete Co. 
James J. Catherwood 


Dr. E. T. Moellering 
Valmont Industries 
ACO 


W, 
W.L. Sackschewsky 
WAHOO 


Breunig Rendering Works 
Richard Breunig 

Dr. Gary Edgar 

First Natl. Bank 

Dr. Clement J. McGill 

William Placek 

R. M. Schmer 

Wahoo Fed. Savings & 


Loan 
WAKEFIELD 
Merlin (Lefty) Olson 
WALTON 
Michael Booth 
Donald E. Snyder 
Larry Teft 
WATERLOO 
Lowell R. Stark 
WAUSA 
Commercial State Bank 
R. L. Tollefson, MD 
WAVERLY 
Charles L. Warner 
WAYNE 
Carhart Lumber 
Robert A. Carhart 
John C. Carhart 
Alan Cramer 
Roy Matson 
Ernest}. Thayer 
WEEPING WATER 
Harold S. Myers 
WEST POINT 
W.H. Hasebroock 
Matt Hugo 
Robert L. Plagge 
West Point Cleaners 


Dr. Robert J. Prokop 
Robert G. Travnicek, 


Winside State Bank 
WYMORE 
Dr. J.C. Nelson 
YORK 
First Natl. Bank 
Dr. James Bell 


R. A. Freeman 

Paul Geis 

John R. Harris 

Dr. Robert E. Harry 
Guy O. Hibbs 

Dr. D. J. Loschen 
Hollis B. Miller 

Dr. H. M. Nordlund 
Don Robson Ins. 
Dean Sack 

M. O. Strand 

Ray L. Svehla 

Chas. Toms 

Eunice Troester 

O. E. Warrick 


ARIZONA 
Harry J. Bull 
Frank Lauerman 
Dr. Keith R. Treptow 
CALIFORNIA 
Dean M. Dickinson 
Paul Dobson 
Robert Ingles 
Burt N. McCrea, Jr. 
O. B. Phillips, Jr. 
Dr. Geo. J. Skinkle 
COLORADO 
Alan L. Brandt 
Dennis Byars 
William T. Greer, DDS 
Loren Grone 
William D. Hewit 


Richard W. Newman, Jr. 


Byron Rasnick 
John V. Whitten 
GEORGIA 

Roger P. Cook, MD 
HAWAIL 

Dr. George Nakagawa 
ILLINOIS 

Clair Bishop 

Max Meyer 
INDIANA 

Gary G. Frandsen 

IOWA 

City Transit Lines 

Paul W. Deck 

Keith D. Engquist 

Keith O. Garner, MD 

Mrs. James W. Graham 

Great Plains Bag Corp. 

Wm. D. Haugerup 

Kenneth Hitt 

Mrs. Nellie J. Hitt 

Kenneth Heiliger 

Sam L. Kellogg 

Larty L. Lorimore 

Luikart Ins. Agen 

Dr. Robert J. Martin 

Dr. R. C. Mcillece 

Ed Nordlund 

Ray O'Malley 

Chuck Peterson 

Ernest Raun 


ALLSTATES 


Donald B. Ray 

Paul Robinson 

Kenneth Sacks 

Dr. Donald J. Wagner 

Jack Wilhelmy 

Orville Willms & Sons 
ANSAS 


Ramey Beachly 
Dr. Z. R. Boyd 
James B. Chaulk 
Dr. Robert W. Doerin, 
Roger D. Gausman DDS 
Rex B. Hoy 
PaulS. McKie 
Dr. Robert E. Morris 
S. D. Robey 
Frank Rose 
Leon N. Roulier 
Josef Sorkin 
David Stannard 
Grant A. Stannard 
Don Vollertsen 
MICHIGAN 
Tom Gableman 
MISSOURI 
Noble I. Ayers 
Jerry D. Hansen 
Ray Hiatt 
D.A. Potter 
Paul Schneider 
Herbert Swarthout 
EVADA 
Edw. Cosgriff 
OHIO 


1K. Cozier 
Howard E, Miller 
OREGON 
Don Wiemer 
SOUTH DAKOTA 
James B. Hyland 
TEXA 


G. J. Loetterle 
VIRGINIA 
Col. Lavon P. Linn 
WASHINGTON 
Kenneth D, Bacon 
H. E. Hungerford 
John R. Musgrave 
WYOMING 
PhilipO. Bush 


Husker Beef Club — Feeders 


Albers, Herb Feed Lot, Inc., Wisner 
(Herb Albers. Jr.) 
Alexander, Dick, Pilger 
Alfson, Warren, Wisner 
American Cyanamid Co., Fremont 
(Dick Havens) 
Anderson, A. J. & Son, Lexington 
Anderson, Gail, Wisner 
Anderson, Jim, Exeter 
Arett, Mr. & Mrs. Dick & Son, 
Fremont 
Armbruster, Allan, Cozad 
Aspegren, Persy, Geneva 
Bachman, Robert. Omaha 
Bank of Papillion. Papillion 
(Eugene Tschida, President) 
Bank of Wood River, Wood River 
Barr, Art, Jr.. & Son, Stanton 
Baumann, Ray, West Point 
Baxter, Clarence & Son, Grand Island 
(Son— Daryl) 
Baxter, LaVerne. Grand Island 
Baxter, Tom, Grand Island 
Beckler's Implement, Dick Beckler, 
Seward 
Beins, Rae & Family, York 
Beins, Ron, Aurora 
Beins, Ross, Aurora 
Beller, Gary, Wisner 
Bergt, Randall, Wisner 
Bichl, Harold, Lexington 
Biel, Larry, Gretna 
Bierman, Warren, Lexington 
Big Chief of Nebr., GRAND Island 
(Virgil Eihusen) 
Bill's Volume Sales, Central City 
Bold Cattle Feeders, St. Paul 
(Norm Keller & John Ayers) 
Bolz, Otto, Stanton 
Borden, Leland, Pilger 
Brand, DeVern, Wisner 
Brand, Walt, Wisner 
Bredthauer, Oscar & Son. Grand Is. 
Bremer Bros.. Stanton (Gud & Gene) 
Brownfield, Dale, Cozad 
Bumgarner Land & Cattle Co., Strang 
(Mervell & Tom) 
Bundy Bros. (Melvin & Robert), 
Ashland 
Bundy, Floyd, Ashland 
Burkholder, Ervin, Cozad 
Burkink, Lee, Scribner 
Busch, Eugene, Stanton 
Caskey, Larry, Stanton 
Chace, Jack, Pilger 
Cheney, Bruce, Norfolk 
Christenson, Carrot & Son, Central 
City 
Citizens National Bank, Wisner 
(Walter Munderloh, Bill Biles) 
Coe Cattle Company, Norfolk (C. O. 
Emrick) 


Collins, Ellen B., Beemer 
Commercial National Bank. Grand 
Island 
Commercial State Bank, Hoskins 
(Fred Otten) 
Crawford, H. W.. Omaha 
Deck, Lester, Winside 
Deck, Myron, Hoskins 
Delmont. Tom, Beemer 
Denker, Bill, Lexington 
Denman. Alvin, Alda 
Dinklage, Herman, Jr., Wisner 
Dinklage. Mrs. Herman Sr.. Wisner 
Dinklage. Louis, Wisner 
Dixon, Jack, Wisner 
Doescher, Eddie. Beemer 
Einung Concrete Prod., Wisner 
(J.N. Einung, Je.) 
Engelmeyer, Vincent, West Point 
Falmlen, George. Phillips 
Farmers’ Elevator, Inc., Beemer 
(Gene Ehrisman) 
Farmers Elevator Co., Wisner 
(Tom Hoefs) 
Farmers & Merchants Natl. Bank. 
West Point Jim Knievel) 
Farmers National Bank, Pilget 
(Don Johnson & Arnold Otten) 
Feller, Doug & Son Feedyard, Wisner 
First National Bank, Beemer 
(Ray Steffensmeier) 
First National Bank, Grand Island 
(Keith Jobes) 
First National Bank, West Point 
(Gerald Hunke) 
First National Bank, Wisner (Larry 
McMasters) 
Fleer. Walter, Jr., Hoskins 
Flying A Cattle Co., Red Oak, Ia. 
{G. E. Anderson) 
Fontanelle Hybred, Nickerson 
(Ray Harmon) 
Formax Feeds of G.1., Wilbur Rage. 
Grand Island 
Freiberg, Richard, Bancroft 
Givens, Paul, Lexington 
Gloe, Don, Wood River 
Goeller, John, Pilger 
Goertzen, Wallis D., Henderson 
G. 1, Livestock Comm. Co., Grand Is. 
(Al Bachman & Tom Wiecks) 
G.1. Tire Sales, Grand Island 
(L. M. Egbert) 
Grosserode Cattle Co., Milford 
(Steve and Paul Grosserode) 
Grosshans [nc., Paul Grosshans, 
Central City 
Hamann, Very! F., Omaha 
Hankins, M. J., Stanton 
Hanna, Lloyd, Lexington 
Hansen, Virgil, Stanton 
Hartman, Dick, Grand Island 


222 


Hermann, Paul, West Point 
Hendrickson, Wayne, Kearney 
Hofferber, Don, Fairmont 
Holland, Bill, Wisner 

Hughes, Darrell, Geneva 


Irwin's Inc., Norfolk Gim Irwin) 
Jahnke, Gerald, West Point 
Johnson, Mrs. Walt & Sons, Stanton 


Kant, Gary, Winside 

Kimbrough, Dennis, Geneva 

Kindschuh Oil Company, West Point 
(ohn Kindschuh) 

Kirschbaum, James L., Grand Island 

Klule, LaVern, Hampton 

Knust. David. Wisner 

Kugler, Dale. Cozad 

Kvols, Kris. Jr.. Wisner 

Kvols, Ron, Wisner 

Lage, Orville D., Pilger 

Langenberg, Stan, Hoskins 

Lefler, Howard, Fairmont 

Leisy, A.J. & Son, Wisner 
(August Leisy) 

Lubker, John, Je., West Point 

Luebbert, Louis, West Point 

Lueders Oil Co., Doug & Wayne 
Lueders, Wisner 

Luthy, Roy & Norman, Aurora 

M. B. Cattle Co., Sioux City, Ta. 
(Merle Burmeister} 

Mactier. Don, Omaha 

Malchow, Hugo & Doug, Pender 

Marotz. Weldon, Stanton 

McArdle. Ken. Lexington 

McClymont, Phil, Holdrege 

McClymont, Rowland. Holdrege 

McHargue. Billy, Marquette 

McHargue. Tom. Central City 

McMullen Farm Supply, Grand Island 
(Don McMullen) 

Medelman, Mrs. Henry, Norfolk 

Meduna, Rudy & Sons, Colon 

Menke, Marion, Lexington 

Mertz, Don)., Grand Island 

Mesmer. J. Fred, Jr.. Wisner 

Mestal. Gene, Beemer 

Mcttenbring, Ralph, Grand Island 

Meyer, Wilbur, Grand Island 

Meyer, Perry L., Bancroft 

Meyers Farm Equipment, Grand 
Island({Arnold Meyer) 

Miller, Don R.. Fairmont 

Morris, Stanley, Wayne 

Munson, Bob, Wisner 

Murphy. Joanne, Beemer 

Neben, Bob. Lexington 

Neil, Norvel, Cozad 

Nielsen Oil & Propane, West Point 
(Don Nielsen} 

Nielson, Marvin, Aurora 

Norfolk Feed Mills Co., Norfolk 
(Robert T. Bridge) 

Norfolk Livestock Market. Inc.. 
Norfolk (W. V. Emrick) 


O'Brien, Tom, Geneva 

Oliver, J. H. & Sons, Ravenna 

Ot, Gene, Wisner 

Overland National Bank, Grand Island 
(Jim Anders) 

Papik, Ervin, Friend 

Peterson, Leroy, Wisner 

Philpot. A.C, & Son, Overton 

Pichler, Harold, Grand Island 

Post, Doran, Lexington 

Prairie State Custom Feeders, 
Alliance-Gothenburg 

Prinz Grain & Feed, West Point 

Prosser, Harold, lexington 

Rabe, Elton, Beemer 

Rasmussen, Keith & Lei Lany, Wisner 

Ray Cattle Co., Norfolk (Bob Ray) 

Ringenberg. Herb. Lexington 

Rose Realty, Hastings (Forrest Rose) 

Roth, Lonnie, Wisner 

Sehelkopf. Stan, Geneva 

Schellpeper, Fred, Stanton 

Schellpeper. Ronnie. Stanton 

Schellpeper, Stanley, Stanton 

Scherer, Robert Dr., West Point 

Schmaderer, Robert, West Point 

Schmitt, Bill, West Point 

Scism, Garth, Kearney 

Sellentin Ready Mix, West Point 
(Ray & Ed) 

Shuck, Gary, Edgar 

Sieners, Bob, Grand Island 

Smith, Jack, Arlington 

Smith, John S., Fremont 

Smith, Juht, Cozad 

Sprieck, Robert L.. Pilger 

Stalp. Hank, West Point 

Stanton National Bank, Stanton 
(G. D. Eberly) 

Stebbins, Virgil, Gothenburg 

Stevenson Feed Yards, Stanton (Steve 
Stevenson & Charles Cackey) 

Sieren, Arthur J., West Point 

Stigee. Mike, Howells 

Stuckey, Harold. Lexington 

Thietje. Lay. West Point 

Tiedtke. Michael, Stanton 

Trueblaod, Terry. Central City 

Turner Grain Co., Cairo (Harry Turner 

Utemark, Norval & Sharon, West Point 

Vasina, Richard. Colon 

Volk, Lawrence & Son, Cozad 

Wartig, Roger, Wisner 

Weatherhold, Orin & Son, Stanton 

Weihe, Tom, Norfolk 

West Point Rendering Co., West Point 
(Clifford & Don Johnson) 

Whaley Cattle Co., Lexington 
(Norman Reynolds) 

Wilers, Bill Stanton 

Witt, Tom, Pender 

Wollf, Ronald, Stanton 

Wolverton, Kenneth, Pilger 

W.W. Wood, Inc., North Piatte 

Wortman, Gerald, West Point 


Allied Tour & Travel, Norfolk (Doyle 
Busskohl) 

Anderson, G. E., Red Oak, Ia. 

Anderson, Vern & Sons, Hastings 

Arrowsmith, Rex, Newport 

Asmussen, James, Neligh 

Aurora Medical Clinic, Aurora (Drs. 
Don Larsen, John Murphy & Ken 
Treptow) 

Bank of Gering (Eldridge Scriven) 

Barnett, Dr. Richard, Central City 

Bass, Paul & Sons, Valentine 

Bassett Livestock Auction, Bassett 
(Rich & Dean Kinney) 

Becker, Pete and Felix, Ashby 

Beel, L. C., Jr., Valentine 

Beman, Donald, Valentine 

Brooks, John, Shelton 

Brown, Everett, Valentine 

Brown, Harold & William E., 
Harrisburg 

Buell, Barney, Rose 

Bush, Gerald. Lincoln 

Cannell, Jack, Gering 

Central Bank, Central City (Irving Hes- 
selgesser, Joe Geren & Bud 
Gaghagen) 

Cherry Brothers, Mitchell (Frank & 
Earl) 

Churchill, Ken (Drybread Herefords), 
Valentine 

Coble, Gary, Mullen 

Coble, Glen & Sons, Mullen 

Coble, Harry, Mullen 

Coble, James, Mullen 

Commodity Traders, Inc., Omaha 
(Don Braddock) 

Connealy, Bob, Gordon 

Connealy. Marly, Whitman 

Cow Poke Inn, Thedford (Keith Dubry) 

Curry, W. A., Columbus 

Dam, Dwight, Valentine 

Drinkwater, Jim, Valentine 

Dukat, Donald, Gordon 

Duren, Davis, Columbus 

Eby, Ed, Valentine 

Ecklotl, Warren & Sons, Minden 

Eldred, Vic, Lakeside 

Farmers & Merchants Natl. Bank, 
Ashland (Robert Fricke & C. N. 
Turner) 


Husker Beef Club — Growers 


Farrar, Helen & Marland, R. T., Jr., 
Hyannis 

Felske, Chet, Grand Island 

First Natl. Bank, Aurora (Jim 
McBride) 

First National Bank, Bayard 
(James Stockwell) 

First Natl. Bank, Val Beavers, Stanton 

Fisher, John, Valentine 

Flasnick Polled Herefords, Alma 

Flying A Cattle Company, Thedford 
(G. E. Anderson) 

Garrett, Bob, Omaha 

Gering National Bank, Gering 
{Joe Huckfeldt) 

Bilbaugh, Douglas, Gering 

Glandt, John, National Bank of Neligh 

Goerz, Melvin D., Henderson 

Half Circle Cattle Co., Ed & Warren 
Herman, Lakeside 

Hallstrom, Elmer, Avoca 

Ham, Ernest, Sutton 

Ham, Howard, Saronville 

Harlan’s Bakery & Coffee Shop, 
Holdrege 

Helzer, Kenneth, Gering 

Hilltop Ranch, Henderson 
(Harley Bergen) 

Holdrege Electric, Holdrege 

George A. Hormel Co., Fremont 
(Bill Hunter) 

Hunt, Bob, Scotisbiuff 

Hutchinson, George, Scottsbluff 

Hyannis Cattle Co., Hyannis 
(Ted Jeary) 

Isham, Bob, Gordon 

Jamar Angus Farm, Shelton (Jim & 
Mary Schafer) 

Jeffrey Brothers, Smithfield (Bill- 
Norman-David) 

Johnson, Tom, Albion 

Kiddoo, Edgar D., Omaha 

Kroeger, Jim, Cody 

Lamoureaux, Howard, Valentine 

Lee, Forrest, Brownlee 

Lee, Jim, Valentine 

Lec, Marion, Brownlee 

Lehmkuhl, R. F., West Point 

Leu, Arch, Sutherland 

Lewis, Dwayne, Kearney 

Mahan, Dr. W. F., Mitchell 


223 


Mallory, Don, Mullen 

Marquardt Construction Co., Robert 
Marquardt, Waverly 

Mauch, Emry, Bassett 

McGuire, Donny, Thedford 
(Faulhaber Herefords) 

Meyers Land & Cattle, Alliance (Jack 
Ressigleu) 

Milldale Ranch Company, North Platte 
(E. H. Shoemaker, Jr.) 

Minor, J. H. Company, Hyannis 
(Harry Minor— Alliance) 

Monahan Cattle Company, Hyannis 
(Ear! & James Monahan) 

Morrison, Inc., Livestock Auction 
Scottsbluff-Gering (Clint Morrison) 

Morrison, Paul, Mitchell 

Musser Master Cattle Company, Rush- 
ville (Floyd Webster) 

Nebraska Livestock Market Assn., 
Norfolk (Warren Cook) 

Neujahr, Orville, Valentine 

Neumeyer, Vernon, Valentine 

Newcomb, Warten, Paxton 

Oden Enterprises, Inc., (Mert Oden) 
Wahoo 

Onawa State Bank, Onawa, lowa 

O'Hare, Kenneth, Ainsworth 

Pearson, George & Lowell Belville, 
Valentine 

Production Credit Assn., Omaha 
(Howard Holstein) 

Rambour Realty Co., Inc., Columbus 
(George Rambonr, Jr.) 

Ramsbottom, A. J., Hebron 

Reece, Frank & Bud, Valentine 

Regier, Richard D., Henderson 

Robinson, Dale, Thedford 

Rogers, W. F., Morrill 

Romanoff, Nat, McCook 

Saults Ranch, Inc., Gordon 
(Orville Conner) 

Schuler, Ellis, Hooper 

Schuler, Vern, Hooper 

Schlothauer, George & Son, Gering 

Schlueter, Gene & Dean Sales, 
Wood Lake 

Sexton Trucking Co., Mullen 
(Ray & Henry Sexton) 

Shalds Market, Gordon-Michael Shald 

Shuck, Wendell, Edgar 


Shuster's Jack & Jill, Paul Shuster, 
Lincoln 

Sibert, Frank, Omaha 

Simmons, Kenneth, Valentine 

Sittler, Harvey & Son, Martell 

Spain, Sam, Valentine 

Spectacle Ranch, Gordon(Don Hull) 

Spring Creek Cattle Co., O. E. Hundley 
-Jerre Johnson, Lexington 

Staab, Rollie, Ord 

State Bank of Cairo, (Robert Larson) 

Stotts, Rex, Cody 

Strand, Paul, Valentine 

Strong Insurance Agency, Gordon 
(Rex Strong) 

Stuchlik, John, Aurora 

Sunower Packing Co., York 
(John Tasset) 

Tailgate Ranch, Tonganoxie, Kan. 
(Paul McKie) 

Tate Trucking Co., Frank Tate, 
Scottsbluff-Gering 

Thedford Livestock Comm. Co., 
Thedford (Leland Johnson) 

Thomas, Dan M., Valentine 

Thurston, Gene, Ashby 

Todd, Richard, North Platte 

Tschida, Eugene & Alberta, Papillion 

Uhrig, Otto L., Hemingford 

Valentine Livestock Market, Valentine 
(Bill Uren) 

Vieregg. Jim, Big Creek Cattle Ranch, 
Mullen 

Votaw, Eli, Wellfleet 

Weber, Carl, Kearney 

Wiedeman, Ed, Mitchell 

Williams, Blair, Ainsworth 

Witt, Burnell J.. Columbus 

Wolf Brothers & Reich, Albion 
(Jim Wolf-Bus Tucker) 

Wrage. Mick, Wood Lake 

Wright, Marvin, Bloomfield 

Wyatt, Earl, Harrisburg 





BROEKEMEIER FORD BILL MORRIS FORD SAPP BROS. POHLMAN MOTORCO. TEKAMAH MOTORS, INC. 


Seward, Nebr. Seward, Nebr. Superior, Nebr. Geir igre} INC. Auburn, Nebr. Tekamah, Nebr. 
air, Nebr. 





Cornhusker Wheel Club 





AHLSCHWEDE BEARDMORE’S 
FORD MOTORCO. SUBURBAN CHEVROLET 
Crete, Nebr. Bellevue, Nebr, 





DICK HILL FORD SALISBURYFORD,INC DIERSFORDMOTORCO WORTMANMOTORCO. LOAR-LEFFLER FORD, INC. 
Kearney, Nebr. Delmar Salisbury Grand Island, Nebr. Aurora, Nebr. Holdrege, Nebr. 
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Conclusion 


Perhaps the hardest reaction to describe about the 
1975 football season, was the general confusion and 
undecided attitudes as to its success and failures. In visiting 
with staff members, players and fans, very few had achieved 
set conclusions. The vast majority was extremely proud of 
what was accomplished in a so-called rebuilding year. But 
at the same-time, one could easily sense the disappointment 
overshadowing the last two games. We won the Big Eight 
title, but Nebraskans are never happy when they have to 
share it. The only teams the Cornhuskers lost to ended up 
one and two in the national polls, but even the players and 
coaches realize that we could have definitely beaten both. 

However, there is one point that all dedicated 
sports fans realize. Whenever you are battling it out in a 
conference like the Big Eight you are faced with a war of 
inches and seconds, and there comes a time when Lady 
Luck is going to turn her back on you. What happens from 
that point on can, and will, change the entire complexion of 
a team’s season. In one instance they might recover. In 
another they may find themselves standing beneath an 
avalanche of future failures. It happened to Colorado in 
Memorial Stadium and resulted in a shellacking the Buffs 
will never forget. It happened to Missouri with the 
Bummerooski. And it happened to Nebraska when they 
suddenly developed a severe case of slippery fingers against 
the Sooners. 

Against weaker teams and lesser contests, one might 
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survive and fight back. But against teams who use your 
mistakes to fill their desires to win, the snowball crystallizes 
into a granite rock of determination. 

In the case of Arizona State, I sincerely believed 
that we were beaten before we even stepped onto the field. 
Consider for a moment the circumstances: 

1. The Cornhuskers had just been a victim of a 
bitter slaughter at the hands of Oklahoma; 

2. Their dream of the Orange Bowl had vanished; 

3. The happenstance commitments of other bowl 
committees cut off participation in a “major’’ bow]; 

4. Many bowl veterans agreed to go to the Fiesta 
Bowl only to give younger players a chance to play in one; 

3S. To Nebraska, a victory over Arizona State meant 
a new bowl record, but little more; 

6. To Arizona State, a victory over Nebraska meant 
everything in the world to the players, the coaches, the 
school, the conference and the state; 

7. Finally, we were playing on the Sun Devil’s home 
court. 

Added to these circumstances was the undeniable 
fact that the Sun Devils had a fine football team and a 
superb coaching staff. They had all the desire and intestinal 
fortitude that Devaney’s ’63 team had when they traveled to 
Michigan and thoroughly embarrassed the Big Ten with 
their victory. 

Yet the hurt of knowing that Nebraska might and 
perhaps should have been playing Michigan in the Orange 
Bowl will always be there. To seniors like Tony Davis and 
Rik Bonness it will be a continuing nightmare for years to 


come. To the coaches it perhaps even goes deeper. But to 
the fans it will be easier to bear as new seasons and new 
players take over the spotlight. 

Yes, it was a very good year. One to remember and 
cherish in the football annals. The year 1975 was a year 
when anyone would be proud to have been a part of the Big 
Red Machine. 
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1975 UNIVERSITY OF NEBRASKA FOOTBALL ROSTER 


—_——_—_ + 


Andrews, George 
“Anthony, Monte 
Avery, Scott 
*Belka, Jim 
Block, King 
**Bonness, Rik 
Borg, Tim 
*Brock, Dan 
Brown, Ken 
Burns, Ed 
*Burrow, Jim 
*Butterfield, Dave 
Cabell, Jake 
Carpenter, Jeff 
Clark, Kelvin 
Coccia, Tom 
*Costanzo, Rich 
**Coyle, Mike 
Craig, Curtis 
Davis, Tom 
**Davis, Tony 
Donnell, Lafayette 


FB 


*Eichelberger, Percy LB 


*Eveland, Al 
*Everett, Earl 
Ferragamo, Vince 
Fischer, Tim 
*Fultz, Mike 
Garcia, Randy 
Gast, Reg 
*Gillespie, Dave 
**Gissler, Dean 
Glenn, Steve 
Hansen, Jeff 
Harvey, Ted 
Hayes, Bob 
*Heiser, Tom 
*Higes, Gary 
*Hoins, Steve 
*Jenkins, Brad 
*Jones, Chuck 
Jorgensen, Greg 
Kroneberger, Jon 
**Lee, John 
Lehigh, Pat 


K 
QB 
QB 
DB 
DT 
QB 
DE 
IB 

DT 


Ht. Wt. Age Class Hometown 


6-4 210 
6-3 207 
6-4 240 
6-2 218 
6-0 210 
6-4 223 
6-2 195 
6-3 212 
6-0 165 
6-2 207 
5-11 170 
S-10 182 
6-3 205 
6-1 216 
6-4 251 
6-2 205 
6-4 255 
S-11 175 
5-10 185 
6-3 242 
5-11 214 
6-2 219 
6-0 205 
6-1 216 
6-2 192 
6-3 208 
5-9 170 
6-5 275 
6-3 189 
6-4 216 
6-1 202 
6-8 257 
6-4 240 
6-2 190 
5-10 168 
6-6 268 
5-10 181 
6-3 206 
6-3 246 
6-2 220 
6-0 183 
6-2 241 
6-5 240 
6-1 248 
$10 175 


19 
18 
21 
22 
20 
21 


So. 
So. 


Jr. 
Jr. 


So. 


Sr. 


So. 


Je. 


Fr. 


Jr. 


Sr. 


Jr. 
Jr. 


So. 
So. 
Sr. 


Omaha, NE 
Bellevue, NE 
Long Beach, CA 
Prairie Village, KS 
Ames, IA 
Bellevue, NE 
Alliance, NE 
Columbus, NE 
Cincinnati, OH 
Omaha, NE 
Amory, MS 
Kersey, CO 
Danville, VA 
Council Bluffs, IA 
Odessa, TX 
Hillside, NJ 
Jersey City, NJ 
Omaha, NE 
Davenport, Ia 
Omaha, NE 
Tecumseh, NE 
Hackensack, NJ 
Louisville, NE 
Ames, NE 
Kansas City, MO 
Carson, CA 
Lincoln, NE 
Lincoln, NE 

Los Angeles, CA 
Lincoln, NE 
Saratoga, CA 
Central City, NE 
Pawnee City, NE 
Sacramento, CA 
Lexington, NE 
Bakersfield, CA 
Columbus, NE 
Toledo, OH 
Bellevue, NE 

Ft. Collins, CO 
Beatrice, NE 
Minden, NE 
Salina, KS 

Red Bank, NJ 
Lincoln, NE 
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*Lessman, Randy LB-P 6-3 


Lindquist, Steve OG 
*Lingenfelter, Bob OT 
Loken, Rocke SE 
*Luck, Terry QB 
*Malito, Chuck SE 
Markus, Steve LB 
**Martin, Bob DE 
Miller, Dan OG 
*Mills, George DT 
**Monds, Wonder DB 


**Mushinskie, LarryTE 
Nitzel, Ron SE 
Ohrt, Tom OT 


**O'’Leary, John = =IB 
*Panneton, Rick TE 
Payne, Dennis DB 


Phillips, Ray DE 
*Pilien, Cletus LB 
Pillen, Jim DB 


Pittman, Randy WB 


Plucknett, John MG 
Pullen, Jeff LB 

**Redding, Dave DE 
Rick, Randy DE 


Samuel, Tony DE 
*Schmidt, Dan OG 
*Shamblin, Dave SE 


Smith, Kent DB 
Sorley, Tom QB 
Spaeth, Ken TE 
Stacey, Kurt DB 
Stewart, Byron IB 
Stovall, Rod DB 


Talley, Chester DE 
*Thomas, Bobby SE 

Thomas, Tom oc 
**Thornton, Willie MG 
Valasck, Larry DB 
Varner, Rich OG 
Waldemore, Stan OG 
Walton, Darrell WB 
Webb, Mitchell MG 
*Wied, Jerry DT 
Wightman, Jim LB 

Williquette, Jim DB 
Zabrocki, Dale IB 


*Letters earned 


6-6 
6-7 
5-10 
6-3 
6-2 
6-0 
6-1 
6-3 
6-5 
6-2 
6-2 
6-2 
64 
6-1 
6-2 
6-1 
6-4 
6-1 
6-0 
5-10 
5-11 
6-0 
6-2 
6-4 
6-3 
6-2 
6-3 
6-1 
6-2 
6-5 
6-1 
6-2 
5-11 
6-0 
5-8 
6-1 
6-0 
5-10 
6-2 
6-4 
5-9 
6-3 
6-2 
6-3 
5-9 
5-9 


Sioux City, IA 
Minneapolis, MN 
Plainview, NE 
Littleton, CO 
Fayetteville, NC 
Lakewood, CO 
Kearney, NE 
David City, NE 
Hebron, NE 
Omaha, NE 

Ft. Pierce, FL 
Temple City, CA 
Grand Island, NE 
Millard, NE 


Port Washington, NY 


Walnut, CA 
Lincoln, NE 
Detroit, MI 
Monroe, NE 
Monroe, NE 
North Platte, NE 
Beatrice, NE 
Central City, NE 
North Platte, NE 
Dubuque, IA 
Jersey City, NJ 
North Platte, NE 
LaVerne, CA 


Thief River Falls, MN 


Big Spring, TX 
Mahnomen, MN 
Lincoln, NE 
Oxen Hill, MD 
Bellevue, NE 
Denver, CO 
Bridgeport, PA 
Culver City, CA 
Amory, MS 
Silver Creek, NE 
Wichita, KS 
Belleville, NJ 
Omaha, NE 
Redding, CA 
Green Bay, WI 
Omaha, NE 
Green Bay, WI 
Bellevue, NE 


FINAL 1975 
NEBRASKA DEFENSIVE STATISTICS 


i a a a a 





PBU Punt FG 


(12 games) 
TACKLES FOR LOSSES 
UT AT TT NO. Yds. FR PI 
Linemen 
Brock .......... 3 4 7 1 1 
Fultz........... 31 23 S4 13 5S? 1 
Gissler.......... 1 3 4 2 su 
Lewis he ease 30 40 70 14 ~= SO 2 1 
Martin.......... 37 24 61 13 62 2 
Mills........... 2 § 7 1 1 1 
Phillips......... 25 37 ~~ =662 3 9 1 3 
Pullen.......... $ 8 13 1 4 1 
Redding ........ 5 6 th 1 1 1 
Samuel......... 7 6 13 1 4 
Thornton....... 1 1 2 
Wied........065 19 36 10 = 38 
Coccia........ 2 2 1 
Linebackers 
Eichelberger..... 1 1S 26 2 9 
Hansen......... 7 4 2 
Pillen........... 49 85 134 13 27 1 3 
Wightman ...... 33 6396 6 12 2 1 
Carpenter....... 2 4 6 
Backs 
Burrow......... 21 23.044 1 4 1 2 
Butterfield ...... 24 17 41 2 4 5 5 
Harvey.......... iF 2 13 1 1 
Jones........... 13. 20 = 33 1 1 3 
Monds.......... 17 17 34 3 8 1 2 
Smith .......... 7 11 18 1 1 1 4 
Stacey.......... 9 4 13 1 
Valasek......... 6 2 8 
Offensive Team.... 10 7 17 2 
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1975 NEBRASKA FOOTBALL SCHEDULE 


Date 


Sept. 13 
Sept. 20 
Sept. 27 
October 4 
October 11 
October 18 
October 25 
November 1 
November 8 
November 15 
November 22 
December 26 


Opponent 


LSU 

Indiana 

TCU 

Miami (Fla.) 
Kansas 
Oklahoma State 
Colorado 
Missouri 
Kansas State 
Iowa State 
Oklahoma 
Arizona State 
(Fiesta Bow}) 


Site 


Lincoln 
Lincoln 
Lincoln 
Lincoln 
Lincoln 
Stillwater 
Lincoln 
Columbia 
Manhattan 
Lincoln 
Norman 





Phoenix 


SCORE BY QUARTERS 


ee ee 


Ist 
NU.... 98 
OPP... 16 


3rd 4th 
103 63 
41 46 


FINAL 1975 NEBRASKA CORNHUSKER STATISTICS RUSHING _ 





Att Gn Loss Net Avg TD 
12 Games — Won 10 - Lost 2 Anthony.......0.0ceceeeeeueee 183 #833 4 ©61606|(8I7sCa4SCO! 
O'Leaty ois ee ie eonneteves 131 656 12 644 49 7 
ra ar te-yarercugiielt ost eae sie wena 158 681 2 679 4.3 2 
Ln ee 68 251 13 238 3.5 4 
TEAM NU OPP Rialto iin cae Seuaiek 34189 10 «1799 ‘5.3 2 
First downs, mushing.............00 eee e eee eee 171 73 Heiser eich eset ek 22 146 14 132 6.0 1 
First downs, passing..........0.0ceseseeeeeees 88 60 HiQWS i655.650 oc cceveeeswaeceaees 21 97 0 97 46 1 
Petialties:s 32.025 a5 5 Sora aide beasd ha tie cir dewae ee o/s 14 12 Donnell ............ lS une 2% 95 1 94 3.6 0 
Total first downs....... 0... cc cece cece ee ee eeee 273 145 Ferragam0......-2..20eeeceees 37 96 65 31 8 3 
Rushing, att. ..... 0... ccc cece eee eee e eee eens 749 $20 Zabrocki........2eceecececeees 8 46 3 43 5.4 0 
Yards gained rushing............+006- eaiaveireace 279 318 Gareia vehi Bist ste oes 7 27 0 27 3.9 0 
Net yards rushing ....... 0. ccc cs cee eee ee cenee 2924 1677 Everett .....cccceeccccucceeece 2 6 1 5 2.5 0 
Per Game average... .. 0c cece eect eee teee 243.6 139.7 Thomas ........-.cccccecceees 2 13 10 3 1.5 0 
Passing, att... ....ccceceeeeeeceeeeeneeneeeeees 246 232 Brown... 0.2 eee cece ence eenee 7 7 8 1 -- 0 
Passes, complete .......... 0... c cece eee eee eees 141 90 Vik esis oc gyive od avers Bienes 41 50 107 57 ae 1 
Passes, intercepted ........... 000 eee eeeeeeeneee 6 14 Panneton...........cccecccece 1 10 0 10 10.0 0 
NGC Yards cic cect ccs ce os Se ee tessa a ears 1832 1123 Tear 2582828 oa hits 1 17 17 cas 0 
Per game average ..... 6... e cece eee ene e eee nee 152.6 93.5 
‘Total Offense, att. 995 752 aay Sateen Sch cavase ergo ebemssiawiate id sett Pied ios, oe ‘cn av 4 
Net: yards .ccis cdeicaies htatndegae be aie es Saees 4756 2800 Beet arteg ihe eae eee . 
Per game average ..... 60. c cece cece e cece een e eee 396.3 233.3 
Interceptions .........ce cence cece eee eetees 14 6 
Net yards returned ............ cece eee cena neers 111 168 
Punting, No. ..... 0... eee eee e eee cere eee eees 65 91 
Punts, blocked = 535.00. Scie eae cteae eae ee 0 3 
Votal Yards wo cck civics eae d ce eeee biceind 2591 3633 
Per punt average........... 0. cece ee eee cece eens 39.8 39.9 
Punts returned, No. .......... 0.0 0c eee e eee e eee 33 20 
Net Yards) ovee23 rie st wieieaanks oven awa dcienes 382 35 TOTAL OEEENSE 
Kickoff returned, No...........0000 ces eeeeeees 23 57 NO. __ Yds, Avge 
Net Yatds sie cage oe See nee sels aie Stes cals 500 1038 Ferragamo ....... ccc eee ee eee 171 1184 6.9 
Penalties, NO. 0.0.0... ccc cece eee et eee eee enes 64 89 Anthony ...... 0.0... cece eee ees 183 817 4.5 
Total Yards penalized .......... 0... cece eee eee 658 552 Davis ivisissaveverassecdswasey 158 681 4.3 
Fumbles, No... 2.2.0... cee cece tence eens eeeee 31 39 Luk os esis eset seas tes 139 587 4,2 
Fumbles, Lost ....... 0000s eee cece eee en eneeee 17 22 Gillespie ............... eee ene 68 238 3.5 
Scoring, total points...........cceee eee ee eenee 367 187 Craie oisi0.8 15 iatasouves waaiens dares 34 179 5.3 
Per game average ......... 0. cece eee eee e eee 30.5 13.0 Heiser .......00.cce nc aacecees 22 132 6.0 
Higgs... .......cecee nese ee eees 21 97 4.6 
Donnell...........cc cee ee eee 26 94 3.6 
Garcias sisi cbewsacetis ved cco 10 62 6.2 
Zabrocki.......... cee ce eee eees 8 43 5.4 
PASSING Panneton....... vig Bee he wale aces als 1 10 10.0 
Att Comp Pct_—s Ite Yds TD Everett 50 civee'et ax badeieuae’ 2 5 2.5 
Ferragamo.......... cece e eens 135 79 585 $s 1153 12 Thomas.......-.0seeeeeeceeece 2 3 1.5 
Buck sci. c04e vices de ooeslae eds 105 59 561 1 644 6 Brown... 0. cece e cece e nee eee 7 -1 oo 
Garcid.is.caccva veges seta ces 3 3 1.000 0 35 0 Teait cise. 8 aie'sis tik s Sansa ea eas 1 “17 on 
O Leary ter ctanieied cee nine 3 0 ot 0 0 0 OLEAY se eect iaienieseees 134 644 4.8 
Totalvacactied oi sane Sete otins-tee 246 141 573 6 1832 18 TOA ssi ieee teks Rede wets 995 4756 4.7 
Opp ivi axie hice casnceyue es 232 90 387 14 1123 2 OPP esi ad esha s a etoeesamacae 789 2800 3.7 
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PASS RECEIVING PUNTING 


No. Yds. TD No. Yds. Avg. Bik. 
Thomas.........ccccecececeees 30 545 7 LeSSMaN ose soe code ced os 65 2591 39.8 0 
Mallito 2. 0sicdn coo ciisesike ceevs 15 230 2 ODD is eeeire ekg OSs CO Ha ee ealek es 91 3633 39.9 3 
Davis is i503 bg eo dio 30d ork eed < 16 175 2 
Mushinskie........0.... cece eee 14 155 0 
Jenkins ....... 0.0.00 e cee eee eee 12 153 5 
CUAIg sos vanes cis bees ne ee cene 14 146 1 
Heiser iv.c Soren aes o 5 go hoes hes 11 135 0 RETURN 
Penneton......... ccc ceeeeecees 4 79 0 SeROrr : 
Shamblin.........cscceeesees 7 B 0 —Now Yds. Avg. TD 
O'Leary ssienic ts cose § os tnd sae 1 59 1 CRAB ss ins ae eaenstie tone tne sd 11 207 18.8 0 
Brown... . see eee cece eee eens 2 40 0 PROMAS 26 820.0 'sieice edule Socio nae 4 91 22.7 0 
Gillespie ........-.2 eee cece eee 2 15 0 O'Leary a5. 60856 see aves atssie.s 3 56 28.0 0 
Spaeth... .... cece eeecevecnees 1 12 0 Gillespie.................. ccc eee 2 42 21.0 0 
Bonness...........eeeceeeeeene 1 5 0 Anthony .....-..........0..00005: 1 26 26.0 0 
Anthony ........ cece eee e wenn 1 $ 0 Zabrocki............. eee e eee eens 1 20 20.0 0 
Total 2eeatiwns Corl 141 1832 18 DAVIESS tet 5.52058 !6 Z delawin'e s 8nelido See 1 8 8.0 0 
OPP ec etends ein ew nsacwidten wa are's 90 1123 2 Fatal s:o.6 so voives sees ees seins c eine nae’ 23 500 21,7 0 
OPP Fisted ew eenanes vei tie wee $7 1038 18.2 0 
INTERCEPTIONS 
No. Yds. TD e 
Butterfield .........0c.eec cease 4 28 0 
Pillen, Clete...............000- 1 27 0 
Stacey seca ctiuasecieseleheast es 2 20 0 
JONES 625.53 aise eG he eee re nisied eee 2 19 0 
Smith visas ch akae ens asec eed 2 8 0 
Coccia ! eect ice gneticace cevesa ys 1 6 0 SCORING 
Burrow .... 2. cece e eee c cence eee 2 3 0 TD Pat Other FG Total 
Total iiscctersc dooce ies ote 14 111 0 Coyle sis bcoced se eeee snes 42-40 17-10 70 
Opp eeciee ccts seven ete dasa oes 6 168 1 Anthony ......- 0.2... cece eeeee 9 54 
O'Leary. i iic cen cic ein cians 8 48 
Thomas..........ceeeeccccccee 7 42 
Jenkins .. 2... ... cece eee eee ees NS) 30 
Davis isiesevnenses cecehaaeelacds 4 24 
PUNT RETURNS Gillespie .. 0.0.0... sccceccceuee 4 24 
No. Yds. Avg. TD Craig: ¢ SiscseSsakees voceedts 3 18 
Thomas ........0 ccc cece ceceecees 21 149 A 0 Ferragamo ...........2..2-0005 3 18 
Buttow’ 025.003 05:5 aides tie ptiereeatonens 18 128 8.5 0 Mallito....0:62:5 000 Sis ieence 6 d658 2 12 
Butterfield .........0ce ce eee eee eee 12 $5 4.5 0 Eveland.......-...seeeeeeeeees 0 6-6 1-1 9 
O Leary visi een bate Be eco e 1 24 24.0 0 Heiser ........ ccc cccccneeeeees 1 6 
Harvey.o.c sc caei se ceceeeacneaess 2 13 6.5 0 Higgs 060.0 dace ne chic sven fee rete 1 6 
Mond). visevec is entice casices ead s 1 12 12.0 0 LUCK ios eels ee eS eate date a daee 1 6 
SUNCOY ie. s ss cweiwa ele ssis aye canoes 1 1 1.0 0 Ouheh:-. dees bsieiane ee sch 48 1-1 
Totals sccesic eiveweawoonbeeeawee 53 382 7.2 0 Total ics: :00r6sb 3% 0 satduewns ans 48 48-46 1-1 18-11 367 
Opps cisnsedi states bawesiia oaks 20 35 1.7 0 OPP. seer reece eeeee eee eeeens 17 16-15 11-6 137 
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S. |. FUENNING, M.D. 
Medical Director 





BILL FISHER 
Business Manager 





GEORGE SULLIVAN 
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Trainer Equipment Director Grounds Director 
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The Draft 


When the dust finally settled down over the annual 
college football draft, Nebraska added one last feature to 
the 1975 season. After weeks of negotiations were 
completed, eleven Big Red players were courted, selected 
and signed into the pro ranks. Very few schools in the 
nation came close to matching Nebraska’s success story. 

Granted the signing is only the first step of a long 
and sometimes desolate journey into the pros. Many times 
years of struggling end only in bitter defeat. But within the 
threat of defeat there also lies a path to glory and fame. To 
the graduating seniors who have answered that challenge, 
we wish the best of luck as we follow their endeavors. 


1975 PLAYERS AND TEAMS 
Rik Bonness.. 225 t2.0 dows eine wean The Oakland Raiders 
Jimmy Burrow. .........- 0c cee ees The Green Bay Packers 
Rick Constanzo ........... cece ee eee The Dallas Cowboys 
Tony Davis. occseieccee verodess The Cincinnati Bengals 
Dean Gisslefec..4 o4vanias legates The Washington Redskins 
Brad Jenkins « ..¢ 20s cances ee we Tampa Bay Buccaneers 
Terry Luk: cs sini oo eae aes <% The Cleveland Browns 
Bob Martini essa visas edaddes es otiees The New York Jets 
Wonder Monds .............--0ee 000s Toronto Argonauts 
Larry Mushinskie...............0000. The Dallas Cowboys 
JON OP LEBY oa.csers anda stories The Chicago Bears 
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A Brief Look at ’76 


In looking at the forthcoming Husker’s football 
season, it is extremely difficult for any sportswriter to mask 
his anticipation and excitement. It quite frankly has all the 
makings of one of the finest seasons ever witnessed by 
Nebraska fans. Even the athletic department ventured an 
unusual display of public optimism when they wrote in their 
spring brochure that... “Nebraska could challenge once 
again for the Big 8 title and the national championship.” 

Earlier in the year Football News ranked the Big 
Red as number 2 behind Michigan. Then Playboy 
magazine, with one of the nation’s most successful 
prediction forecasts, gave the No. I slot to the Cornhuskers! 
They also added a little frosting to the cake by giving Head 
Coach Tom Osborne the “Coach of the Year” award. 

A quick glance at the returning roster gives credence 
to the optimism echoing across the state. The Big Red 
Machine has an amazing 37 % returning lettermen on which 
to build. There are a total of twenty-two on offense and 
fifteen on defense. Seven of the offense lettermen were 
starters for the ’75 team, and with the return of Ron Pruitt, 
six starters help form the backbone of the famed 
Blackshirts. 


RETURNING LETTERMEN (37) 
Offense (22) 
Split End — Bobby Thomas**, Chuck Malito**, Dave 


Shamblin** 
Left Tackle — Bob Lingenfelter** 
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Left Guard — Dan Schmidt**, Stan Waldemore* 

Center — Tom Davis* 

Right Guard — Greg Jorgensen*, Steve Lindquist*, Dan 
Miller* 

Right Tackle — Steve Hoins**, Bob Hayes* 

Tight End — Ken Spaeth* 

Quarterback — Vince Ferragamo* 

I-Back — Monte Anthony**, Dave Gillespie** 

Wingback — Curtis Craig*, Ken Brown* 

Fullback — Lafayette Donnell*, Gary Higgs** 

Punter — Randy Lessman** 

Kicker — Al Eveland** 


Defense (15) 


Left End — Ray Phillips*, Tony Samuel* 

Left Tackle — Ron Pruitt** 

Middle Guard — Jeff Pullen* 

Right Tackle — Mike Fultz**, Dan Brock* 

Right End — None 

Strong Linebacker — Cletus Pillen**, Jeff Hansen*, Jeff 
Carpenter* 

Weak Linebacker — Jim Wightman*, Percy Eichelberger** 

Monster — Kent Smith* 

Left Cornerback — Dave Butterfield**, Ted Harvey* 

Right Cornerback — None 

Safety — Larry Valasek* 


In addition to the returning veterans, Nebraska also 
witnessed a very productive spring session. What holes were 
found in the ranks were quickly filled by eager challengers, 
all fighting to find a position in the ’76 team. It finally 
came to a climax in a knockdown-dragout spring classic, 
better known as the Annual Red and White game. 


The ‘76 Red & White Game 


At most universities the final spring scrimmage is 
more of an opportunity to display one’s football program 
and give the troops one last workout before closing up 
shop. The affairs are nonchalant at best; gathering a byline 
in the local sports pages, but little else... unless you 
happen to be a Big Red fan! Unlike so many others, when 
the annual Red and White starts in Memorial Stadium, it’s 
a whole new ballgame. 


Basically, it’s still an opportunity to display the 
Nebraska wares, but within that showcase rages a battle the 
likes of which most rarely see during the regular season. 
When the final tally was registered, the 1976 spring classic 
was just that, ... a classic. 


Although Coach Osborne deliberately held back the 
better part of next year’s “goodies,” (LSU and NU will 
swap spring game films), what was allowed was taken full 
advantage of and then some. The 18,125 fans who did 
attend, witnessed a nutcracking, fast-breaking struggle that 
went right down to the final seconds of play. The Red team 
which consisted of first and fourth team personnel, finally 
lost out when Ron Vandermeer’s 45 yard field goal barely 
missed the crossbars with only 14 seconds left in the game. 

Regardless of which team you might have been 
rooting for, they both produced highlighted plays and 
players. The scoring went as follows: 
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FIRST QUARTER 


—Whites scored with 4:01 remaining. Dean Sukup 
nailed a beautiful 52 yard field goal. Whites 3 - Reds 0. 

—Reds scored with :08 left. Dave Butterfield split 
the seams for 80 yards on a punt return. Eveland’s 
conversion was good. Whites 3 - Reds 7. 


SECOND QUARTER 


—Whites scored with 9:52 left. Byron Stewart broke 
loose for 10 yards and a touchdown. The extra point failed. 
Whites 9 - Reds 7. 

—Reds scored with 1:03 remaining. Ron 
Vandermeer fired a perfect 40 yard field goal. Whites 9 - 
Reds 10. 

—Reds scored with :01 left. Vandermeer added his 
second field goal for 37 yards. Whites 9 - Reds 13. 


—Reds scored again with 10:07 remaining. Monte 
Anthony capped the drive, plunging over from the one yard 
line. Vandermeer’s extra point was good. Whites 9 - Reds 
20. 

—Whites scored with 6:14 left. Jim Pillen scooped 
up a blocked punt and carried it 7 yards for the 
touchdown. The extra point failed. Whites 15 - Reds 20. 


FOURTH QUARTER 


—Whites scored again with 4:42 left. Mike 
Washington broke open for 9 yards and the TD. Stewart 
ran for 2 extra points. Whites 23 - Reds 20. 

—Reds scored a comeback with 3:55 remaining. 
Dave Gillespie shattered the White defense for 60 yards and 
the final Red touchdown. The extra point failed. Whites 23 
- Reds 26. 

—Whites pulled ahead with 1:19 left. 
Randy Garcia threw a picture-perfect pass of 21 yards to 
Ken Brown for the final score. The extra point failed. 
Whites 29 - Reds 26. 


Even the stat sheets were fairly even: 


_TEAM STATISTICS 


Reds Whites 


Pitst GOWNS 0 soess vs sed dde eect cacenad 17 16 
Rushes-yards ........ 0c. c cece eee e ees 48-212 46-186 
Passing yards... 0... ce cece ce ee eee eee 142 182 
Return: yards. 2. i.:cs0c nt aviessctetugeesees 80 26 
PASSES so sieeaiths Wade Midie skew bende CARERS 14-30-1 13-29-1 
Punts-AVETAGC . 6 ie ade Sides aes 4-35 5-42 
Fumbles-lost 2-1 3-3 
Penalties-yards ......... 0. cece eee eee 5-59 5-37 
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Player standouts came from both units. Tony Davis 
once told me that perhaps Nebraska’s best I-Back, Dave 
Gillespie, would come of age this year. If the spring game is 
any indication of what he will be doing next fall. . . look 
out. His 60 yard breakaway touchdown brought the entire 
stadium to its feet. Dave was also the leading rusher with 
101 yards in eleven carries. Anthony’s effort for 35 yards in 
7 carries ended with a dislocated wrist and fracture. It was 
the only serious injury of the afternoon. 

One defensive mentor that stood out with consistent 
pursuit and block-busting tackles, was linebacker Steve 
Markers. Time after time he demonstrated his ability and 
desire to gain the famed Blackshirt role. 

Kicking highlights brought to stage the competition 
of three young men for exclusive roles. Dean Sukup set the 
pace in the first quarter by bullseyeing a 52 yard field goal. 
Al Eveland missed shots of 47 and 34 yards but was perfect 
on the extra point attempt. Transfer student Ron 
Vandemeer was outstanding on kickoffs and extra points 
and with a 50 percent average on field goals may have the 
inside track next fall. 

When the final whistle was blown, the 1976 
Cornhuskers had put together perhaps the finest spring 
classic ever witnessed in Memorial Stadium. It was 
everything a game like that should be and then some. The 
competition itself gave credence to the prediction that next 
season may produce the greatest Nebraska squad ever to 
take the field. 


A Word of Caution 


When a sportswriter has lived through all the 
excitement and thrills like what was unveiled during the ’75 
season, he tries to be both an enthusiastic fan and an astute 
observer. Then when it’s over he attempts to piece it all 
together in a coherent and entertaining narrative. But in so 
doing he is at times inserted into some rather unique 
opportunities to observe. The results often give birth to 
some deep-seated feelings as to what he has seen and what 
he feels will occur in the future. 

Above everything else I sincerely believe that there 
are two prime goals that must be met to bring home a 
national crown in 1976. The first will be in the replacement 
of Tony Davis; not as a player but as a team leader. It is a 
position you can’t grade or select by watching films 
andscrimmages. Coaches can’t recruit him any more than 
players can elect him. It is a part of an individual that 
surfaces from within , meeting a desire to go beyond what 
is expected. Tough Tony had it and hopefully someone on 
the ’76 squad will pick up the torch he so gallantly carried. 

_ The second vital key for a Big 8 crown and a 
national championship will be achieved if the Cornhuskers 
can get by Louisiana State in the first game of the season. 
Last year LSU gave Nebraska a run for their money to the 
very end. This year will be no different. They were a young 
club then, but they’re seasoned veterans now. Quite simply 
they want Nebraska! Playing in their home court is 
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tantamount to walking into the Sun Bowl against Arizona 
State. Not only do they want to play Nebraska, they also 
believe they can and will win. One only has to look back at 
Missouri’s opener against Alabama to see what can be done 
when your mind is set. It also gets back to the warning 
Monte Kiffin gave when he talked about having lost the last 
two games and it must end there. 

Nebraska can score a decisive victory over LSU if 
they keep the essence of that victory in perspective to its 
value for the entire season. With a team like the Tigers the 
first quarter may well decide the final score, and the final 
score may well determine the entire season! 


1976 NEBRASKA FOOTBALL SCHEDULE 


Sept. 11—LSU Oct. 23—Missourl 
Sept. 18—Indiana Oct. 30—Kansas 

Sept. 25—TCU Nov. 6—OQOklahoma State 
Oct. 2—Miami Nov. 13—Iowa State 
Oct. 9—Colorado Nov. 20—Oklahoma 
Oct. 16—Kansas State Dec. 4—Hawaii 


(Home games in bold) 








There is a Certain Part 
(oe) move) toy!) 


There is a certain part of football 
That you can not view on tape. 
It’s a mystic, elusive feeling, 
That runs much deeper than fate. 


It’s a general overall attitude, 
A type of espirit corps. 

It’s a burning internal desire, 
And much, much more. 


It’s a part of that magic moment 

When a team gives more than it’s got. 
When you watch them rise to the challenge, 
As the fire is blazing hot. 


It’s a Davis, a Bonness, a Pillen, 
Who stand by themselves elite, 
But binding these players together, 
You can bring a crowd to its feet. 


Yes, there’s a certain part of football 
That few coaches are lucky to find. 

And that spirit is what makes Nebraska, 
Solely one of its kind. 
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“They envisioned a dream and together 
created perhaps the greatest tribute ever 
given to Nebraska football and the peo- 
ple who have made it what it is today.” 


“BY NEBRASKANS, ABOUT NEBRASKANS" 





